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Co Correspondenis. 

“N. of A.”—A portrait shall be framed and forwarded to you. : 

 Rapid.”—Why te’s “ History of the British Turf” is no better authority than Youatt’s 
work on ‘The Horse.” Neither knows anything about the Turf, and Whyte’s book is 
an out and out swindle. If you will call at this office, you can consult more than a hun- 
dred volumes of “authorities” on the subject of racing in England, and if you can name 
a work on the subject, of any repute, not contained in our library, we will purchase and 
make you a present of it. . 

F. G. M. & Co. of B.—Our friend G. H. C. sailed for Europe a few weeks since, and 
your draft for $61,19 has been, with a statement of your account, handed over to his at- 
torney, who will forward you a receipt. ; : Sa 

G. P. B.—The paper is sent to you at R. Much obliged for the ‘ Starving Mad” arti- 
cle, received per Express, but a sad mischance has cut us out of four pages this week, 
greatly to our mortification and regret. The ‘‘ Brook Trouting in New England” will 

be most welcome. 

J. D. M. of A.—We shall be ready for your Capt. P. whenever he calls. A day’s no- 
tice only will be required to make proper coops for the belligerent chickens. We are 
not yet aware how many, and of the particular breeds you wish, but presume Capt. P. 
can give us all the necessary information. . 

A. G. 8. of C.—Your man M. lost all his Italian greyhounds a few weeks since, but 
expects some more in a week or two, when he will write you. The address of the 
*‘ Spirit” has been changed as you requested. 

R. W. of P.—If we can find a copy of the paper containing the pedigree and perform- 
ances of Daghee and the pedigree of Mingo’s dam, we will send it'to you. The inform- 
ation could not be copied at length in two days. The numbers necessary to complete 
the ‘‘ integrity” of your last oem were lies to you on Wednesday last. 

Correspondents whose favors are not published this week willsee that, after preparing 
copy for twelve pages this week, the “ Spirit” was obliged to be razeed to eight. 

The Secretary of the S. C. Jockey Club will please accept our grateful acknowledg- 
ments for his courtesy. His report of the Charleston Races reached us yesterday, after 
we had one in type, from the “ Courier.” , 

‘‘ The Reveille.”—The “ heads” are nearly finished, and will be as beautiful as they 
are unique. 

The Bachelors’ Ball at the Astor House, went off with prodigious eclat,—but we have 
not space, this week, for any detail of the sayings and doings on this occasion. An 
idea of it may be formed from the fact that it is acknowledged to have been the most 
brilliant the Club have ever given. : 

‘*Unequalled Matoh” by ‘‘a Reporter for a rival paper”—“ Life in lowa Territory,” by 
J. B.—A Long Island Love Letter—Dayton Races—‘ My First and Last Fire Hunt, 


etc., are on file, and will be published as fast as we can find space. The publication of 


“ Recollections of the Florida War,” and “ Occidental Reminiscences,” will be resumed 
next week. 
Col. F. T.—The prices are quite satisfactory, and we will see what can be done. 





TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. yA 

At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the “ Spi- 
rit of the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commission, 
for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Stock, and articles to be obtained at 
prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity, 

somprising 
Thorough-bred Stock, 
Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 
Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 

if Fighting Cocks, 

, Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., 

Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, 
Fishing Tackle, Etc., etc., etc. 

An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac- 
turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrust- 
ed to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit by 
land or water, is entertained by,a purchaser, he will please state it. Al) letters—(ad- 
dressed to Wm. T. PORTER)—must be post-paid. March 1, 1844. 

— —— _—_—_—___——_—_—_____] 
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To our Readers. je 

With this number the “ Spirit of the Times” enters upon its Fifteenth 
Volume. We had determined to make it the best number ever issued, but 
circumstances ovet which the Editor had no control interfered to prevent 
it. The Publisher was disappointed in getting a suflicient quantity of his 
new founts of type in time to set up twelve pages, and was compelled in 
consequence to issue this week a paper of eight pages only. The result 
has been that three pages of choice miscellany, of which the Editor thought 
**no small beer,” has been suppressed. Copious selections from ** Punch,” 
and from ** The Great Gun,” its formidable rival—an original Story by the 
author of ‘* Major Jones’s Courtship,” and four or five original sketches by 
some of our most able Correspondents, we have been obliged to omit, as 
well as our entire ‘* Breeders’ and Farmers’ Department,” Literary selec- 
tions, and Advertisements. Vert week, however, the ‘‘ Spirit” will re- 
sume its usual size, of twelve pages, and our private opinion is that its ap- 
pearance will be sach as to ‘“‘ raise out of their boots” those backsliding 
subscribers of the Publisher who do not “ walk up to the Captin’s office 
AND settle |” 

In the ensuing volume the Editor confidently trusts to ‘‘ beat into lint,” 
anything he has ever done before. He starts with half a dozen new Cor- 
respondents, in addition to hundreds of old ones, whom he will back, to 
**the size of his pile,” against those of any journal in the country. He 
makes no pledges nor promises on his own account. Seven out of ten of 
his readers are personally known to him, and when he expresses to each 
** confidentiatly,” his determination to ‘‘ just lay to the land” any pre- 
vious eflorts of his to make the “ Spirit” in every way worthy of their 
continued regard, they will know that it means something. 

Those new subscribers whose subscriptions commence with the present 
number,—and there are not a few of them—are referred for the ‘‘ character 
and standing” of the Publisher and Editor to every old Subscriber of the 
“Spirit” who pays kis subscription regularly, and to their contemporaries 
generally. The Boston “ Daily Times” of Monday last, “endorses their 
paper” in the following terms :— 


NEW YORK SPIRIT OF THE TIMES.—Wo. T. Porter, Editor.—Joun Ricnanps, 
Publisher. 

We perceive by an tnostentatious allusion in the last number of this ad- 
mirable Soins Literary Paper, that the next issue, which commences a 
new volume, will appear in new type, and we notice the fact with pleasure, 
as it affords evidence of the flourishing condition of the establishment. An 
excellent chance is now afforded for new subscribers to enrol their names 
upon the subscription list. The original papers of the “ Spirit” are cha- 
racterized by valuable information, and sparkling vivacity. It has sporting 
correspondents in all parts of the United States, and accurate reports of 
every event worthy of commemoration connected with the Turf, the Breed- 
ing Stable and t»e wide area of Field Sports. 

It contains, ia condensed and readable form, ail of value in the costly 
foreign sporting’ journals, of which full files are regularly received at the 
Times office. Its foreign and domestic theatrical intelligence is copious 
and exact. It also contains an excellent Agricultural department. The 
editoria] remarks and criticisms upon matters which come within the scope 
of the journal, are intelligent and candid, and written in a spirit of the 
strictest impartiality. 

A remittance of five dollars entitles a subscriber to three steel engravings 
and the paper for a year! Verbum sat. “Don’t all speak at once !” 


THE BATTLE OF WATERLOO. 
Mr Editor.—The great Battle of Waterloo has been described a thousand 


new light on the events of that great day. 

Imagine yourself then at Niblo’s on a hot summer’s evening some years 
s ince, about 9 o’clock, in a room crowded to excess, with a Panorama in the 
back ground, and a genuine son of Erin the exhibitor, standing on the right, 
as the canvassrolled round. How many times he had gone over his ground, 
or how long he had been at it, Iam not aware ; but asI entered he was in 
full blast, occasionally wiping his reeking front, and at times casting about 
a look of infinite humor. He had brought Napoleon near to Waterloo—‘‘Ye 
must know, ladies and gintlemen, that Boney had advanced to avery favor- 
able position, as you observe on the heights, nigh hand to the plains 0’ Wa- 
terloo (named after the bridge at London, I belave). 
vious to this, of his comin’ along, and had got reddy for him in time, I tell 
ye; and sint his army to check his advance. But the Frinch could’nt be 
stopped (not a bit of it,) until they come to Waterloo, where Willington 
had got all his forces on a hill on the other side, (ye’ll see ’em directly.) 
At sight of the rid-coats, Boney says to himsilf, says he, ‘‘ Ah! bad luck to 
ye, John Bull, I’ve got ye at last, have I?” and so makes riddy for fight, or 
his sogers did, all the same. Now, my lads, says Boney, as soon as | fire a 
gun on the lift, do you go right into ’em, and they’re ours sure as I’m a Chris- 
tain, for who cin whip a Frinchman? So now yesee’em hardatit. (Turn 
the Paniramy round, hats off in front, if ye plaze, gintlemen.) 
gin to see the British ; bloody rid divils they look like. The Frinch are 
comin down on ’em, ye see, on the lift, with a divil of a sight of cavalry, 
which manes horse and dragoons ; the fut staid behind a bit. The first place 
they goes at, is the Castle of Hug-em-on, which ye see at prisint on the fore 
ground, Here it was that Gineral McDonald (I can’t say whither he was 
a hundrid Frinchmin, and they a shovin’ all the time; a divil of a strong 
feller he was, to be sure, (he’s alive now to till the story.) Jist about this 
time, down cums the brave Inniskillins and Scotch Grays, led by Pounce- 
on-em-boy. Sich a carvin’ and cuttin’ thin tuk place, as ye niver seed, on- 
liss ye’ve may be bin at an alderman’s dinner, in ye’r life time. Poor div. 
ils! very few, I till ye, iver got home to till the story ; for the F’rinch horse 
was three to one agin ’em. Jist about this pariod of the action there was a 
most tremendous shower of musket balls. Here ye see Cop’ral Shaw, the 
Life Guards man fiercely engaged with a Frinch Cowrasseer, rescaved sixteen 
sabre cuts, and fourteen balls through the body, and escaped from the field 
of battle unhoort! (Little boy, I’ll till ye’r father of ye, if ye don’t be still. 
Ye’r ticket, if ye plaze, madam.) 

There is a great dale of fightin goin on, ye see, round this house in the 
It was called Hyacynthe, where I believe a gardener lived and 
A nice mess they made o’ his flower-beds. 


centre. 
cultivated flowers. 
this period of the action there was a moost tr-r-remendous shower of mus- 
ket balls, and his Grace the Duke of Willington was hard to exclaim ‘‘ Ow, 
that it were night, or that the Proosians wud come up.”—(I can’t be talking 
here all night, some comin in and some goin out. All them as haint hard 
the discription, can git it at the door, price twelve and a half cents—can till 
it almost as will as I can meeself.) The Battle is gittin to be purty hot, now, 
I tell ye, (almost as hot as itis in here.) The Frinchmin ye see on the 
ground here, poor divils have been shot dead. It’s quite astonishin the love 


they had for Boney though ; for many of ’em are seen to wrinch off their lift 
arm, which had been shot away, and swingin it in the air with the right, 
sing out in Frinch, ‘‘ Vive L’Empereur !”—(Keep silence, if ye plaze,on the 
lift.) Farin the distance, ye can’t see him for the smoke, is Markis of An- 
glesea ; a most beautiful man as ye may perceive; lost a leg in the action.— 
The Frinch are the divil for fightin or atin a frog, but they some how or 
other couldn’t git over the hill where Bull was with his fut. There wasa 
most tr-r-remendous shower of cannon balls just about this pariod of the 
action, as the Frinch commenced chargin—His Grace sees ’em a comin, and 
as soon as they gets near enough for him to see their mustachios, he sings 
out to his min, who had been lyin down all this time, ‘“ Git up, ye black- 
guards and goat ’em.”” Ladis and Gintlemen my powers o’ discription is 0” 
no use in tilling what become of Bull frog when John Bull ran into’em. <A 
fight at Kilkenny ’s a fool to it. Hoop! hoorroo! here they go, there they 
go, and so along comes the Proosians. 

But I did not stay to hear what the Proosians did to the poor Frenchmen, 
but quietly retired, much edified, and taking a cobbler and a’Buss soon found 


myself at my hotel. Nep Burns. 
Detroit, Febr’y 16th, 1845. 


Jist aboot 








A SINGULAR THEATRICAL CHARACTER. 

Joe Cowell, in his amusing reminiscences of his theatrical life, describes 
very humorously a theatrical family named Bland, consisting of a father and 
mother and two children, a boy and a girl, who were in a manner entailed 
by Stephen Kemble on the Durham Theatre, when he leased it to Faulkner 
and Anderson. The parents did not live together, though they acted in the 
same theatre, and received 25s., a week each for the services of themselves 
and children. The man’s dissipation and extravagances was the cause of 
their separation. The following description of a consultation between the 
father and son (who acted as call-boy) as to how the five-and-twenty shil- 
lings, the week’s salary, should be disposed of to the best advantage, is ex- 
ceedingly laughable :— 

‘«« Now Johnny, my boy, the old man would say, “‘ let me see, I owe eight 
shillings at the sign of the Saddle ; well, that’s that,” putting the amount on 
one side. ‘* Well, then, I promised to pay part of the score at the Blue Pig 
—well, say five shillings. There, I’ll stop Mother Pepper’s mouth with 
that. How much does that make, John ?” 

“Why, nine—ten—eleven—twelve—thirteen shillings,” says the boy, 
touching his five fingers. 

‘«« But I mean, you goose, how much have I got left 
‘* How should I know,” says John. ‘‘ Why don’t you count it ?—you’ve 
got the money.” 

‘* But you ought to know, you young rascal,” says the father, with true 
parental authority ; ‘‘ you ought to know. Take thirteen from twenty-five— 
how many remain? Why, twelve, to be sure,” counting the balance slily in 
his hand. ‘‘ That’s the way you’re neglecting your education, is it? I shall 
have to talk to your schoolmaster.” 

‘«‘ Yes, you had better talk to him,” says John; “‘ for he told me yesterday, 
unless you let him have a little money, i needn’t come to school no more.” 
*«*‘ Ay, true, my dear—that’s true ; you mustnot lose your education, at any 
rate,” says the kind old man. ‘‘ Take him round five shillings after dinner, 
my dear. Ihadapot with him last night, and he agreed, if 1 would let him 
have that much now, he’d take the rest out in tickets at the ben.,* and treat 
the boys.” , 

‘*] want a pair of shoes, father,” says John. 
three and sixpence.” fea 
«You must get them for three shillings, John, we owe the butcher four, 
and he must be paid, or we get no beef; there, that ends it,” said the poor 
old fellow, with a self-satisfied air, but his vision of independence was in an 
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**I can get a capital pair for 





instant TL by John’s simply saying, ‘ You've forgot the landlady, fa- 


ther.” 
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| out we go. 
times, and various ideas have been formed of it. The following description | Saddle off with four shillings, and open a branch account with the Yew tree.” 


which I once had the honor of hearing, however, may perhaps throw some | 





Willington hard pre- | : 
avtagg out, ‘*They may all go to the devil together ; I’m d—d if I pay any of 
| them. 


| are told. 


Ye now be- | 


an Irishman or not,) had the impoliteness to shut a big door in the face of 





“* Yes, that’s true—so I have; yes, d—n her! she must have her rent, or 
John, my dear, Pl tell you how ll contrive it. I'll put the 


** Yes, that’s all very well,” says John quietly, “‘ but we owed her sixpence 
on last week, and she paid for the washing.” 

‘** Well, how much does the washing come to, John ?” 

** Two and tuppence, replies the boy.” 

** Well then,” argues the old man, ‘‘ Mother Pepper must be content te 
take three shillings, instead of five.” 

** But then father, that won’t do; and we want tea.” 

** Who wants tea? I don’t care a fig for tea ?” 

** But Ido,” replied the boy with provoking calmness. ' 

** You want tea! You'll want bread, you young rascal,” shouts Bland in 
a rage. 

** Bread! that’s true,” exclaims John; “ you forgot the baker.” 

The old man’s scheme to pacify his creditors with five and twenty shil- 
lings were all knocked on the head by the recollection of the baker, and 
sweeping the money off the table into his breeches pocket, in a passion, he 





A Safe Messenger.—It was of this same old Bland, who never ryse higher 
in his profession than to deliver short messages, that the following anecdotes 
He knew every message in any old play that was ever delivered, 
but the new ones he ither would not or could not learn. Inthe opera of 
The Devil’s Bridge he had to say *“* The Count Belino has escaped from 
confinement ;” instead of which he rushed on and said, 

‘*My Lord, the Count Belino’s taken prisoner.” 

**No, no !” said his son, who was always his prompter. 

“Fo, No !” echoed Jemmy, ‘* they’ve cut off his head.” 

“Escaped, escaped,” said the boy. 

**And so he has made his escape,” said Jemmy, amid a roar of laughter. 


Teo Early or Too Late.—The part of Catesby, in Richard III, he 
boasted he was “ better perfect in,” and so he was, but Richard had so im- 
pressed upon his mind the high importance of his being very quick in say- 
ing *“*the Dude of Buckingham is taken,” that he announced the joyful ti- 
dings two minutes too soon. Again at the first pause, he popped in his head 
and proclaimed, ‘* my lord, the Duke of Buckingham is taken ;” and again 
was pulled back by the tail of his tunic. When the right time actually ar- 
rived, he was a little too late, and Richard, foaming with rage, shouted out 
—‘‘Now sir ?”—‘* The Duke of Buckingham,” said Jemmy very calmly “ig 
taken now by G—.” Cowell’s Reminiscinces. 

* Abbreviation or “ benefit.” 





A tribute, from such a source, as this sonnet to Mrs. W. H. Smirn, ema- 
nates from, must be held in high esteem. And these lines are to be trea- 
sured up not only as a token of ‘ Phazma’s” [the late M. C. Frexp’s] ad- 
miration for the lady’s talents and worth, but also as constituting the last pro- 
duction of the lamented poet, having been written immediately previous to 
his departure from Boston. 

MRS. W. H. SMITH. 
Thou merry hand maid of the laughing muse, 
How many hearts have you in time set dancing ? 
How many have you ridden of the blues? 
How many heads for you have gone romancing ? 
Thou merriest, jolliest daughter of the stage, 
Queen of quaint thought to pierce the author’s page ; 


Proud were the Drama, could each vot’ry shine, 
With native excellence and grace like thine! 


New Publications, etc. 





New Publications.—The Harpers have resumed the publication of the 
Illuminated and Illustrated edition of Shakespeare commenced by Mr. 
Hewitt and in an improved form. The thirty-eight numbers already issued 
by Mr. H. are sold at 12 1-2 cents each ; those hereafter published are to con- 
tain double the quantity of matter and will be sold at twenty-five cents each, 
The work will contain Fourteen Hundred I]lustrations ! 

No, VIII. of the Harper’s edition of The Wandering Jew is out. Also 
Part I. of “‘ Mount Sorel or the Heiress of the De Veres” by the author of 
*“The Two Old Men’s Tales.” 

The Knickerbocker magazine for March, is a capital number. 





SAYINGS AND DOINGS IN BOSTON. 


BY ACORN. 








A bad excuse for not writing better than none—Brighter prospects of the Northern Turf 
—Appeal to the ‘‘ Old Hands”—Fashion and Peytona—Sleighing in Boston—Splendid 
rival of the Astor House propesed there—A new Theatre, etc. 





Dear P.—‘’Tis long since we have met!” Well, how are you, now? 
Notwithstanding I have for many months been deprived the pleasure of 
‘touching knees under mahogany” with you, yet, I have the gratification 
of knowing that ‘* York’s Tall Son” still presides over the glorious ** Spirit,” 
which has so long been the source of instruction and amusement to the wide 
world, and that it continues to shadow forth the wit and brilliancy of 
thought of its pristine days. Although I have long been silent as a thief 
robbing a chicken-roost, yet am I “alive and above ground,” and “still 
flutter.” I have nothing more to offer in extenuation of my conduct towards 
your noble “ Spirit,” than had the joker, who, a sliort time since, was ar- 
raigned sor turkey stealing, at the bar of Justice in a Court not a thousand 
miles from our city, who, when asked by the clerk, “what he had to say 
for himself?” quaintly replied, ‘‘Guilty, by Jupas! but it’s no use talking, 
Mister Judge, I’m ready to do the ‘clean thing,’ and fork up the damage, 
without 2 «-umble !” 

I am celighted to perceive by the last “Spirit,” that a gleam of sunshine 
is likely"to be thrown upon racing at the North, the coming spring. It is 
time something should be done, and if there are no spirited young turfmen 
to entet the field, and give an impetus to the prtriotic and manly sport, I 
hope and trust that some of the old champions may be induced again to re- 
enter with renewed vigor the field, which they so long and honorably main- 
tained; I_refer to your Strevenses, Livinestons, SrockTons, and a host 
of other gallant sons of the North, who are now reposing on their well 
earned laurels. It is your duty, my dear “Spirit,” to apply the “ persuad- 
ers;” the [moment has arrived when the tried veterans of the Turf must 
again take the field, 

“ And fight their battles o’er again.” 

I feel confident that those high-minded gentlemen, like Maj. Jones, Mr. 
Van Mater, Mr. Wixxes, and others, will never allow an impression to go 
forth that 

‘‘ Superfluous lags the veteran on the stage,” 
but at once come forward, and again “‘ unfold their banner to the breeze;” 
you must pledge yourself to give no rest to the sole of your foot, until you 
bring to§the rescue those high souled patrons of the Turf. They once more 
heartily enlisted, and my word for it, every thing will go “‘ merry as a mar- 
iage bell.” 

Should {those} nonpareils, Peytona and Fashion, measure lances, and 

open the ball, in May, over the Union Course, it will be, (both horses being 
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in condition,) a most brilliant and “high faluting” race; and should the _tion, shall appear also, in that great day. Repent and tremble, for ye know 
course be in good order for making time, I will lay a thousand of “Rosin _ not how soon the vision of the Toorn shall be made manifest !” 
Rix” cigars the centre is “knocked plump out” of 7:31! I saw Peytona | 
run last winter at the South, but there was nothing in the field to put her 
up. I once saw her make a brush, however; her movements are as regu- 
lar and easy as a steam-engine; with a long, open, and free stride; while 


Should these tw 
Rv 9 ne ‘heavy sale.” We extract a touching paragraph from the 24 chapter of 


her form indicates indomitable game and endurance. 
cracks meet, I wish you to engage for me two “little niggers 
“my hat,” the other—my hair! That the two coquettes may have a flirta- 
tion, is the earnest prayer of ‘‘ this child,” who, as in duty bound will ever 
pray. Ifyou should chance to see the ‘‘ Ex-Santa Fe Prisoner” before I 
meet him, bet him on my account, the “ fixins” fora fishing frolic of twelve 
**good men and true,” that Fashion takes down the “ truck,” which nothing 
but a good ’un can snatch from the pet of the South! 
For the last four or five weeks the denizens of our city have been ‘cut- 
ting it fat” on sleighing frolics. In an afternoon ride to Brighton, or to 
Porter’s Hotel, Cambridge, one could ‘see sights,” from the magnificent 
turn out of eight “ Bob-tail Blacks” before Nites’ splendid ‘‘Cleopatra’s 
Barge,” filled with the ‘upper ten thousand,” with their gay plumes and 
gaudy ribbons fluttering in the breeze, to the more democratic rig of a brok- 
en down pacer, hitched to a crockery crate, on runners made from two 
hickory poles—alias a ‘‘jumper;” while the numerous bloods, amateurs, 
and owners of fast “trotting tits,” with their light and airy cutters, were 
seen whizzing across the “‘ Neck” like Fairies through the air, at the speed 
ofa race horse! Every hotel within fifteen miles of the city has been 
** crammed from pit to dome,” from 4 P. M. to 5and 6o0’clock A. M.; some 
would mingle in the ‘* mazes of the giddy dance,” while others would lux- 
uriate in the good eating and drinking, with which the public houses abound, 
particularly in ‘“‘sleighing time; in truth, nearly every man you meet, I 
think would be entitled to the appellation of a “fair drinking man!” and 
the quantity of venison, geese, ducks, beefsteakes and oysters, chickens and 
turkeys that have been devoured and “ carriedoff,” is far beyond my powers 
of calculation. Of the latter kind of poultry, videlicet, the turkeys, nearly 
every man you met had one of the fattest kind under his jacket, and often 
so large it could be seen ‘‘sticking out” at a great distance; while the de- 
mand for ‘‘mulled wine” has been so enormous that it is much feared that 
the constitutions of all the “ laying hens” in this vicinity have been entire- 
ly ruined! I am told that in some towns in this neighborhood, many hens 
of the highest moral character, have actually lost their lives by having pre- 
maturely forced from them their /ast egg /! 
At last I think there is a very fair prospect of having erected in our city 
a new hotel, upon a scale of magnificence, creditable alike to our city and 
the spirited and enterprising gentleman who first agitated the project. It 
is to be called the “* Columbian Hotel.” The location fixed upon, I hear, 
is on Tremont Street, beginning at the corner of Bromfield Street, and ex- 
tending down Tremont to Hamilton Place, nearly opposite Park Street 
Church, making a front on Tremont Street of 213 feet. There will bea 
wing on Bromfield St. of 106 feet, with another on Hamilton Place of 108 
feet; the house to be five stories high, containing from 250 to 260 large and 
airy rooms; to be built three sides of granite, with six granite columns in 
front, 30 feet high; with an entrance to the hotel 30 feet wide; the base- 
ment story to be occupiedas stores, similar to those in the Astor House. 
The estimated cost is about five hundred thousand dollars. The Hotel, I 
understand, is to be under the management of Maj. BARToNn, now of the 
** Albion,” and Capt. JosepH Comstock, formerly of the steamer ‘* Massa- 
chusetts”—two more competent or gentlemanly men, cannot be found in 
our community. Maj. Barton has been known tothe public for many years, 
having had under his supervision some of the first hotels in the country. 
Who is there, I would ask, that has been in the habit of travelling be- 
tween this city and Gotham, that does not know and ‘brag on” ‘Captain 
Joe?” How many thousands have been recipients of his courtesies and at- 
tentions, as well as partakers of his generous hospitality ? 


March 1. 

















| At this point of our reverie our cigar went out, and we followed. 





; 


_ Mew Novel by James.—The MS. of a new novel, by this author, has 
| been handed us. It is called “‘ The Tenth Finger” or the ‘“‘ League of the 
| Fist.” The opening is “ fine as silk,” and we predict that it will meet a 


| the 9th volume :— 
| ** Without that best of qualities, sense, it is useless even to pick up 
chips; and asmattering of one, though it may not totally obstruct the other, 
| yet the choice would seem to lie between the two; so, in the natural world 
we often, at the close of a summer day, catch the outline of a streak of 
blue between the edge of twilight and the butt end of evening. 

‘* Musing thus, Jacob left the beaten path, and was soon lost in the thicket. 
At that moment a whistle was heard, and Sarepta crept stealthily out from 
the kitchen; yet the revel went on, and song and wine gleamed richly un- 
der the influence of a large venison pasty.” 


This extract is a fair sample of the book, and we remark that we never 
yet read a novel that hadn’t an awful quantity of ‘‘ venison pasty” in it. 





gc Our latest dates are from the confectioner round the corner, but there 
are no figs from Smyrna since our previous publication. There has been a 
demand for drums in that market, and fears are entertained of an insurrec- 
tion. Several cases of plague have been imported thence in the shape of 
old maids, and whimsical wives. 





§ Late advices from Washington inform us that when the railroad from 
New York to the mouth of the Columbia River is finished, the Pacific 
terminus will be tipped with India rubber, in order to enable passengers, 
without delay, to stretch over to China! 

hc ‘* Questor” is informed that they have “ stoo/-pigeons” in New York. 
We have never seen one, but suppose they are pigeons with three legs. 





We thought some time ago, there would be trouble in the Episcopal 
Church ; from the way the /adies used their bishops ! 





the remains of the lamented “ Blue Dick” were attended to the grave by a 
*‘crowd of mourners.” Never has he seen funeral obsequies so appropri- 
ately performed. 
hour, all the auctioneers in this city commenced crying—the ‘‘ handsome 
Major B.” was one of them, and did the thing up in style. Having put on, 
that morning, a sky colored calico shirt, the first step he took was to pull 
up to view an elegant blue dick-y. The Major is in possession of the last 
quart of oats that his horse was going to eat. These he will have gilded, 
and in case of a war with England, present them to President Polk as ker- 
nels for the army. 





he descends into a well about nineteen feet. 
his mouth by the bucket and crank. 
wife, yesterday, the salutation went over her head, struck the top of a 
chimney, and knocked off eight bricks. 





The Cook’s Oracle.—What is a spider ? 
brush, after I have done baking a breakfast-cake in it. 

How could you cook your mistress? Put her into a stew. 

How can you make a venison pie without flour? Put deer meat inside, 
and make the crust of doe. 

What patron saint do you worship ? 
Who was the first cook ? 
a small pig-malion for his breakfast. 

How do you bone a turkey? Poke the stuffing in with my knuckles. 
If you know nothing about boi/ing a goose, how do you expect-o-rate as a | ; 
cook? As aspitter, of course. 


The god Pan. 








There is one more public building which we need still more than a new 
hotel—a first-rate Theatre ; there is no city inthe Union whose inhabitants | 
are more decidedly and thoroughly atheatre going people, than ours, and 
no city where the legitimate drama is more appreciated or better patronised. | 
The National is unfortunately located, besides, we want competition—hon- 
orable competition in theatricals, as well as all professions; had we another 
theatre the drama would be better represented, and if properly conducted, 
both houses make money. We want a large but not expensive building— 
everything should be neat, but not extravagant, and upon the ‘half price” 
principle, with a stock company composed of the best artists in the country 
—those who take a pride in, and are an honor to the profession. If any 
man of character, capacity and enterprise, would but take hold of the pro- 
ject in good earnest, I am confident his exertions would be seconded by 
many of our capitalists and most influential men. A new theatre we must | 
have. Truly yours, AcoRN. 

Boston, Feb. 18, 1845. 





Che Crebla Gasette. 








NEW SERIES.—Vot. II., No.I. 





Edited in New Orleans expressly for, and published semi-occasionally in, the New York 
“ Spirtt of the Times.” 





Ruminations upon an Orange.—We sat the other night toasting our 
slippers before a coal fire. The smoke from our cigar spirated in a faint 
blue line, and our mind sunk into that pleasant indolence which laps the 
soul in bliss. To think, was a labor; but to dream with eyes open, was 
a delight. By chance, an orange, (the last of our little girl’s relics for the 
day), caught our eyes, as it lay sleeping in a corner of the sofa, and it start- 
ed a train of visionary reflections, which followed us far into the night. 

TI at orange is round like the earth. The universe is full of mites—the 
leaves of the trees furnish them a fixed abode, and the air accommodates 
the “‘ floating population.” This orange, then, is inhabited. Its coating is 
rugged and full of prominences. What sort of people live among these 
** Orange Hills?” Have these mountains dangerous declivities ? and do 
hermits live at their bases, while bandits infest their forests? Are there 
different nations of mites? What is the state in which they live? Per- 
haps social, in the smallest degree. Possibly they have their different 
ranges of intelligence—their comparative scholars and superlative fools. 
Mayhap they believe in mite-ghosts and fairies, and have traditions of 
‘giants in those days”—mite-y men of old. Who shall say? How plea- 
sant, to know the history, objects of life, and the destiny of the inhabitants 
of an orange! To scan their minds !—their loves and sorrows to know !— 
their ambition to appreciate, and learn their philosophy of things aro und | 
them! Perhaps at this moment—as the room is warm—a band of philoso- 
phers is toiling up the cold ascent of some mountain taller than the rest, | 
with a view to discovery, and the settlement of vexed questions in science. | 
I fancy I see the inhabitants of that little village at the base, looking at the | 
party as they leave for the yellow fields in upper air: the mite-virgin 
breathing hope after her lover—the aged parents blessing the day that 
proves their son a savan indeed. 

The geological formation of the orange is perhaps understood. If they 
can reason by analogy, and know anything of this earth, they suppose the | 
surface round—that the outer covering is a crust, and the interior of the 
ball, pulpy—like the earth, which, according to philosophers, was once all 
red hot mush, cooled on the outside (like candy) by being whirled. 

Are there any Millerites there, with their theories of the ‘ destruction 
of the orange?” proving from Revelation that a child’s teeth shall appear 
in the morning to tear it, and by whose lips the people shall be “‘ sucked 
in?” Very probable. ‘“* At that time,” say the preachers, “‘ there shall be 








dreadful collapses of this globe—its bowels shall be agitated, as with a fin- 
ger—aciduous streams or jets of essential oil shall be cast out from all the 
pores of the orange, and great seeds, the organic principle of its produc- 





fe Letters from the Emperor Nicholas inform us, that when the great 
Russian rail-road is completed, Major W., the American Engineer, will be 
retained as steam WuistTLer to the train. 





fe The Prince de Joinville is informed that his communication to this 
Gazette on the subject of his domestic trials cannot appear. 
for his father, as well as our intimacy with the late Princess Januaria, alike 
forbid that we should interfere with the internal relations of either house. 
P. de J. will find his essay at the counter, and we request that when he gets | , 
it, he’ll leave our umbrella which he took before he was married. 
Philivpe used it when he went to Windsor. t 
melted into the handle, and was of a dirty brown silk. . 





State of the Market.—Among the Frenchmen down town, frogs are ra- 
ther lively, but we find considerable creaking about the prospects ahead. 
Feathers have a ‘‘ down”’-ward tendency even when most on the rise. 


return of killed—*‘* 114 hares and 29 pheasants !” 
shall estimate the number? But we are wrong. 

to his shoulder than the animal was dead ”—yes, dead! outright dead ! 
The Prince is sure at everything. 
There | beautiful hymn says. 


Foreign Miscellany. 


From periodicals and papers received at the office of the“ Spirit of the Times” by the 
“Hibernia” steamer. 


The French Princes gave the spectacle of a stag-hunt to the Arab chiefs 
in the forest of St. Germain. The Kalifa of Constantina followed the d 
close, and his horse at last run off with him; the rider endeavored to pull 
him in, but the bit breaking, the animal went off, and did not stop for three 

uarters of an hour. The itn fearing some accident, sent to seek the 
chief, and the Duke d’Aumale went to meet him. The Kalifa was found 
coming back in safety. Being asked how he liked the hunt, he replied 
that “ it was exceedingly fine, and worthy of a king.” 


Buckstone will shortly cross the Atlantic, to make a professional tour 
through the States. He takes with him a favourite piece, which will no 
doubt carry him succesfully through the Union, and add as much to his 
pleaure as his profits. 


The Ruling Passion.—A few moments before death closed the window 
lights of Deaf Burke, a person asked him how he felt, “* I feels 1 shall 
win,” ejaculated the dying hero, feebly thrusting hisgbunch of fives towards 
his nurse. 


A Sharp Retort.—* Please to bestow your charity on a poor sweeper.’ 
said one of the crossing gentry toa frequent passer. ‘“‘I havn’t got any,’ 
was the gentl eman’s reply. “ Sir, I believe you,” was the retort ; and the 
gentleman was so struck with it that he turned back and gave him six- 


pence. 


Wellington’s Autograph, written on the Field of Waterloo.—The 
stranger in passing through the manuscript-room of the British Museum 
may have his attention directed to an autograph suspended in a small un- 
ostentatious frame against the wall ; and that autograph, be he an English- 
man, he will not readily forget. On horseback, on the field of Waterloo, 
in the midst of all the tumult and carnage of that terrible conflict, the stea- 
dy hand of Wellington traced those characters, and his calm mind cast up 
the reckoning there inscribed, and disposed§of the issue. 

It is generally believed to be the intention of the King of the French to 
lay the first stone of the tomb of Napoleon, about to be erected in the Ma- 
delaine. Under all circumstances, this is an act worthy of the sovereignjof 
a great nation, and might be rendered one of royal magnanimity by evinc- 
ing mercy to the living, whilst paying honour to the dead, and causing the 





§ It is a melancholy satisfaction to ‘*Trebla,” to be able to state that | same hour which lays the first stone of Napoleon’s sepulchre to be the one 


which opens the prison doors of Ham to the captive Prince. It would be 
an honour, and an act demonstrative of strength and courage—an act wor- 
thy of a popular monarch—certain to be applauded by all Europe, and cal- 


Hearing he was in the agonies of death at about auction | ¢ yjated to furnish a bright page in the history of France.—Court Journal. 


A gentleman travelling in Ireland a short time since was desirous of see- 
ing some of the saintly relics belonging to a convent, and on being shown 
by a priest two apparently very old sculls, one, that of a child, the other 
seemingly of a grown person, asked to whom they belonged, when the 
priest replied, “The larger one was that of St. Patrick, the smaller one 
that of the same saint when a boy.” 


On Friday afternoon, three elegant young women, followed by two ser- 


j . OR age ; rants in th ral livery, w b in the Palais Royal, the rue d 
§ The Scotch Giant in this city, is so tall that when he wants to drink Richelieu, Ae etan at Peaaee ed on am a Fons oy nd oS 


The ladies 


The water is then raised to] were the Duchesses de Nemours and d’Aumale, and the Princess de Join- 
In saying *‘ good morning” to his | ville, who were visiting the different curiosity and mercery shops. 


Handsome Speculation.—It is st ated that within forty years the United 


States have extinguished the Indian title to 430,000,000 acres of land for 
$2,000,000 do llars. 
A thing the maid kills with a} than 20 cents per acre. Now, if the United States, disposed of those lands 
to their citizeus at the present low government price of 1 dollar 25 cts., 
they have received into their treasury the sum of 455,500,000 dollars above 


At this rate they paid the Indians an average of less 


the original cost. 
Romance of Real Life at Bedford.—Fifteen years back, a man belong- 


ing to this town deserted his wife and children, and no intelligence could 
be gleaned of his whereabouts ever afterwards. 
Prometheus: he stole fire from heaven to warm | 0n, and supported herself and family till about two years ago, when, taking 
for granted that her husband was dead,she married a widower. 
to her great surprise, and to the discomfiture of her new husband, she re- 
ceived a letter from her original partner, requesting her to meet him ata 


The poor woman struggled 


Last week, 


1eighbouring town. Thither she went, and met him. He accompanied 


his wife and friends to Bedford, when he made his conjugal claims in due 


form, and succeeded in winning her back. It is said that the truant hug 


band has been engaged in theatrical pursuits during his mysterious at 


sence. 
*< I’m lost in grief,” as the fly soid when he was drowning in a lady’s 


tear. 


An Unsophisticated Witness.—During the sessions at Wakefield, a wit- 


Our friendship | ness was asked if he was not a husbandman, when he hesitated for a mo- 
ment, then coolly replied, amid the laughter of the court, ‘Nae, Sir, I’se 
not married.” 


The field sports at Stowe, so glowingly chronicled in the Times, would, in 
he results, stow a whole warehouse with game. The slaughter was tre- 


Louis | mendous; and the very hares—brave as they naturally are—‘‘ funked” at 
It had a bit of red sealing wax | the approach of the popping Prince—P. A., according to the illuminated 


nitials, illustrative of the service he has rendered the coantry! What a 
Of the wounded whe 
“* The gan was no sooner 


** He can create, and he destroy,” as a 
Lucky hares were they that had such hairbr eadth 


is no ‘‘fall” in pantaloons, as they are made on the drawers principle, and | escapes as to get off with wet jackets by swimming a piece of water one 


just about hold their own. 
ladies. ‘‘ Bustles” have a backward tendency, and occasionally fall off. In 


cheap, of course. Crow-ton water from N. Y., for the use of fighting cocks, 
has lately been imported. We are appre-hen-sive the enterprise won't pay. 





THE GALLOWS TREE. 
A CHURCHYARD CHAUNT. 
Written for the “ Spirit of the Times” by the “ OxLp ’Un.” 
The gallows tree! the gallows tree! 
It is a fearful sight to see— 
It rises grim, and gaunt, and stark, 
Never a leaf it has or bark ; 
High in air its form it rears, 
And a dreadful fruit it bears. 
The gallows tree! the gallows tree ! 
Thrice accursed will it be. 


In some old ancestral wood, 

Green and branching once it stood; 
Children once beneath it played, 
Lovers toyed within its shade. 

The gallows tree! etc. 
Cheerily the woodman sang, 

As his axe, keen bladed, rang, 
And, with many a jovial blow, 
Laid the forest monarch low. 

The gallows tree! etc. 

Shorn and naked ere its prime, 
Fitting instrument of crime, 
Doomed a thing abhorred to be, 
Lo! the oak a gallows tree! 

The gallows tree! etc. 
Comes a Ca in—and now his brother 
Ia revenge becomes another— 
Priest and Judge and Jury sing, 

‘* He hath sinned, and he must swing.” 

The gallows tree! etc. 


To your work, lads! cheerily! 

Hoist on high the gallows tree! 

Axes ring and hammers clank, 

Strains the rope and whirls the crank. 
The gallows tree! etc. 


Now, ’tis featly reared—and lo! 
Is it not a noble show? 
Hither young and old, and see 
Man’s expiring agony. 
The gallows tree! etc. 
Men and women, children! come! 
As in gladiatorial Rome; 
Welcome all! from far and near, 
Man, the Deathsman revels here. 
The gallows tree! the gallows tree! 


Thrice accursed will it be. F. A. D. 


The choicest patterns are in the hands of the | hundred yards wide! 
(a new ‘* Shooters’-hill,” we suppose) became strewn with the dead and 


1 in| dime: withl i.e, . . ; 
this way speculators have picked up several lots from the ground—dirt mS Becton Ssanaey tie pherwrt ae | yeres Syoms, Se Royel, Highness 


** The ground immediately in front of the shooters 


Such the record. 
An Irish housemaid, boasting of her industrious habits, said she rose at 


four, made a fire, put on the tea-kettle, prepared breakfast, and made all 
the beds, before any one in the house was up. 


The French Army and Navy.—lIt is computed that the average strength 


of the French army during the current year will be 34),000 and 81,689 
horses ; notwithstanding that the war department of the budget provides 
for the maintenance of 4,000 men more and 1,727 horses. 


Of the above 
average force of 340,000 men and 81,689 horses, 284,00) men and 69,520 
horses will serve in France, and 60,000 men and 13,896 horses in Algeria. 


The budget for the current year in this department exceeds the last by 
2,637,409f. ; and appropriates a credit of 227,147,746f. for the home service, 
74,465,727f. for the Algerian, and for contingencies 18,119,800f.; total, 
319,733,283f. The number of seamen to be employed in the French navy 
is estimated under the present budget at 24,120 and 1,649 officers ; and the 
service will consist of ten armed vessels more than were provided for under 
the budget of 1844. 
than it did last year, but its composition is unquestionably superior in every 
respect (comparatively speaking). 
cluding 4,740,000f. for contingencies, amounts to 111,569,441f. 


This department will cost the couniry 4,054,614f. more 
The whole expense to the revenue, in- 


A Barber-ous Experiment.—There once lived andwexercised his profes- 


sion in the town of Ayr, a very dry barber, well known by the familiar 
name of *‘ Jamie.” Many an ingenious plan he took toslake his unquench- 


able thirst, and among the rest the following:—One morning, about the 


Cadgers’ Race time, he was famishing—for he had been liberally supplied 
the night before—when an unfortunate Irishman came into his sho 
shaved, carrying a bottle half full of whisky. Jamie scarcely saw the man 
after he had got a single 17% at the bottle, but he managed to place him 
on the usual chair—whic 

the shop, for he could not do well without it, the spark in the barber’s 
throat having found a grateful use for eve 
When the Irishman sat down, he placed his hat, and the bottle inside of it, 
on the floor ; and Jamie, having fastened a piece of a towel round his neck, 
commenced to lather his face at random, his eye all the time being eagerly 
fixed on the bottle. _ The lathering over, the razor was produced, and care- 
fully stropped and displayed with sundry flourishes, accompanied with seve- 
ral indistinct mutterings and grindings of the teeth, which rather astonish- 
ed the Irishman. 
suddenly withdrew behind the chair, thrust the razor into his pocket, and 
pulling out a redding comb, drew it sharply across the Irishman’s throat, 
crying at the same time, “ Take that, you villain, for knocking me down 
on the street last night !” " 
was on the street roaring that his throat was cut, and holding, with despe- 
rate energy the piece of towel to the supposed wound. A crowd of people 
were immediately gathered, and looking aghast at the supposed murder ; 
but they i 

rushed into the shop to have his revenge ; but he found the premises desert- 
ed; Jamie and the solitary chair had departed—and so had the whisky. 


to be 


» by the bye, was the only article of furniture in 


other article he had possessed. 


Jamie, seeing the consternation his manner produced, 


Up leaped the Irishman, and, with one bound, 


soon discovered the trick. he Irishman, foaming with fury, 


<r, achive Ayr Observer. 
Liebig when a Boy.—Liebig was distinguished at school as “* booby,” the 


only talent then cultivated in German schools being verbal memory. On 
one occasion, being sneeringly asked by the master what he proposed to be- 





Boston, Feb. 17, 1845. 


come, since he was so bad a scholar, and answering that he would be a 
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_ school, and so effectually 


conscious, 


“* A what?” said the lady. 
| to keep you warm?” 
shall hear of your insolence.” 
| Mistress that bid me ask; and I’m sure she 


‘* Never fear, mem! 
soles, nor file the sheets, nor weet them either.” 


that lie on feather beds; I sleep on cauf, with my neighbour lass.” ‘‘ Calf! 


























laugh of derision. Not long ago 
ron ~ n who feelingly lamented his own former 
b in oe _The only boy in the same school who ever disputed with Lie- 
big the station of * booby,” was one who never could learn his lesson by 
ae but was continually composing music, and writing it down by stealth, 
in 100l. The same individual Liebig lately found at Vienna, distinguish- 
ed as a composer, and conductor of the Imperial Opera-house. I think his 
name is Reuling. It is to be a that a more rational system of school 
instruction is gaining ground. Can any thing be more absurd or detestable 
tian a system which made Walter Scott and Justus Liebig ‘* boobies” at 
concealed their natural talents, that, for example, 
before the whole school on his being sure to 
hearts to his parents, while he was all the time 
é as the above anecdote proves, of the possession of talents similar 
in kind to those he has since displayed. Phrenological Journal. 


i Pig in a Poke.—* Would you like to have a hot crock in your bed 
this cauld night, mem ?” said a good natured chambermaid of Dumfries to 
an English lady, who had arrived in Scotland for the first time in her life. 
**A pig, mem. Shall I put a pig in your bed 
** Leave the room, young woman. Your mistress 
**No offence, I hope, mem. It was my 
Phe kL ‘bid me asi meant it in all kindness.” 

he lady looked Grizzy in the face, and saw at a glance no insult was in- 
tended ; but she was quite at a loss to account for the proposal. She was 
aware that Irish children slept with pigs, on the earthen floors of their 
cabins; but this was something far more astonishing. Her curiosity was 
now roused, and she said, ina milder tone, “Is it common in this country, 
my girl, for ladies to have pigs in their beds?” And gentlemen too, mem, 
sometimes, when the weather’s cauld.” « But you would not, surely, put 
the pig between the sheets?” ‘If you please, mem, it will do you maist 
good there.” ‘ Between the sheets! It would dirty them, girl. Besides 
it would hurt me. ! could never sleep with a pig between the sheets.” 
fea You'll sleep.far mair comfortable. I’il steek the 
mouth o’t tightly, and tie it up in a poke; and it will neither hurt your 
** Do you sleep with a 
**No, mem. Pigs are only for gentles 


chemist, the whole school burst into a 
Liebig saw his old schoolmaster, 


Liebig was often lectured 
cause misery and broken 


pig yourself in cold weather?” 


Do you sleep with a calf between you?” said the cockney lady. “Na, 
mem, you re jokin’ now,” said Grizzy, with a broad grin, “we lie on the 
tan ot! 


The great Forrest is at present in London.—His advent to this country 
's attributable, not so much to a desire to figure away once again upon the 
metropolitan boards, where his tremendous exertions were not so well 
appreciated as he thinks they deserve to be, but to have negotiated an 
engagement with a view of giving the Parisians a taste of his quality. An 
extension of licence to the English company in Paris having been un- 
cenerously refused by the authorities, the American has crossed the wide 
Atlantic without effecting what, in a great measure, was the purpose of 
is visit. Hackett has also arrived in this country, but he was lucky 
enoush to have secured himself a few provincial engagements prior to his 
leparture from Yankee-land. a 


Sale of Pigeons.—An extraordinary sale of pigeons, comprising almost 
every description of that remarkable bird, took place on Monday, at the 
Auction Mart, Bortholomew-lane, Bank, under the direction of Mr. Bryant, 
of Kennington-row. The room in which the sale was effected was well at- 
tended by town and country pigeon fanciers, the bidding and competition 
were sprightly and amusing. The Birds, which numbered altogether 150 
pairs, appeared in excellent wing and feather. The prices of the lots sold 
varied from half-a-crown up to three guineas per pair An almond cock 
and black kite hen, rare and beautiful birds, (coupled), were knocked down 
Lot 18, a pair of almonds, sold for 2]. 10s. Lot 17, an almond hen, 
brought two gunieas ; and lot 126, a pair of fine black carriers, ran up to 
three gunieas, at which price they were knocked down. 


at 26s. 


American Ball Shooting.—I\l tell you of a peculiar cheap shot as I had 
with asingle bullet In at farmer Spovin’s, I see a coop ready to go to Brook- 
n, with seven and forty ducks in it. SoI said to Spovin, ‘* How much 
will you charge me for a single shot among that brood with a single bullet, 
whole, and not split?” ** Two dollars,” said Spovin. ‘* Done!” said I, slick 
enough. So I took a little bruised corn and strewed it along the trough, 
d out pops the seven and forty heads of the ducks. Then I lay down on 
the ground right away, and taking a perspective horizontal view of the 
vhole regiment sideways, I wish I may be teetotally substaquilated if I did’nt 

wry off the entire whole of the s even and forty heads. 

American paper. 


‘ieceting Extraordinary.—On Friday week, a shooting match ofa very, 
ivprising character took place at Bardsey, near Wetherby. Mr Waite, of 
Burley, matched himself to shoot 100 pigeons in 100 minutes, for a wager 

LOU guineas ; to have two traps and four double-barreled guns, and 15 
ards rise. Instead of occupying 100 minutes, the match closed in favor of 
Mr. Waite, in the short space of 48 minutes, being 52 minutes under the 
time. 125 birds rose from the traps ; of these, 103 fell within 60 yards, the 
listance stipulated, 13 fell outof that distance, and 9 got away, missed, or 
slightly hurt. We understand that soon after the match commenced, Mr. 
Waite offered to kill 100 birds within 60 minutes. It is said that he cleared 
vy the match about £300. He suffered somewhat severely from the great 
physical exertion required in accomplishing this task, and the recoil of the 
guns.— Sheffield Iris. 


Great Running Match.—We understand that the Lord Mayor has back- 
ed his favourite hobby-horse Account, got by Churchwarden, out of Wal- 
brook, to run longer than anything else that can be brought against it. The 
Lord Mayor objects to weighing, for he thinks no one ought to be called 
upon for his balance.—Punch. 


American Eloquence.—A New York paper gives the following s pecimen 
of democratic eloquence :—* This is a great country—wide—vast—and, in 
the south-west, unlimited. Ours is a great growing country. Scoop all the 
water out of the Atlantic ocean, and its bed would not afford a grave suffi- 
cient for its corpse. And yet America has scarcely grown out of the gristle 
of boyhood. Europe? Whatis Europe? She is nowhar; nothing; a cir- 
cumstance ; acypher; a mere obsolete idea. We have faster steam-boats, 
swifter locomotives, larger creeks, bigger mountains, bigger plantations, bet- 
ter mill privilege, broader lakes, deeper cataracts, louder thunder, forkeder 
lightning, braver men, hansomer women, and more money than England dar 
have!” (Thundering epplause. ) 


Mr Allen’s Stud at Malton.—Mr. Davidson, of the George Inn, Malton, 
will, we understand, have the stallion, Quid, by Tramp or Clinker, out of 
Young Medora, by Prince ; grandam, Fib, by Bobadil, out of Medora (Rock- 
ingham’s dam), by Swordsman, the ensuing season. Quid’s stock are re- 
markably promising, large, and handsome. He is the sire of Tobaconist, 
lately purchased of Mr. Allen, by F. R. Price Esq., for a large sum ; now 
in John Scott’s stable, and is supposed to be one of the finest colts ever bred 
by Mr Allen, whose stud, though small, has seldom or ever been excelled 
in breeding runners by any one of similar or even greater extent, in the king- 
dom, as the following list will show :— 

The Cardinal, by Waxy Pope, winner of 20 gold cups, and several large 
stakes. 

Rockingham, winner of the Doncaster St. Leger and cup in 1833. 

Rowton, winner of the Doncaster St. Leger in 1529. 

Promise, a very speedy mare, and winner of several stakes. 

Wyndham, sold to Mr. Skipsey, and winner of several stakes. 

Antigua, winner of several stakes. 

Quid, winner of the Two Year Old Stakes at Manchester, beating fourteen 
others, ina common canter; winner, also, of the Ladies’ Tea Service at 
York and several other stakes. 

Orelia, winner of the Liverpool Trades’ Cup, in 1840, and the Goodwood 
Stakes in 1040 and 1841. 

Fitzroy, sold to Mr. Gregory and winner of several stakes. : 

Belgrade, winner of the Great Two Year Old Stakes at Doncaster, in 
1840. 

Erin Lad, now called The Anchor, who ran a dead heat with Pompey (af- 
ter falling in the race and laming himself), beating Queen of the Gip- 
sies, &c. 

Fitzallen, sold to Mr. Hesseltine, and now a favorite for the Derby.—Be- 
sides many others, and several young ones now in Mr. Allen’s stud, equally 
promising. ‘ 

The stallions, Camel, by Old Camel, out of Velocity, sister to Velocipede, 
and The Anchor (late- Erin Lad), by Sheet Anchor, out of Erin Lass, by 


Irish Hollyhock, are “located” at the Lodge, Malton, for the ensuing season. 
Sunday Times. 


Receipt for making Wassail-Bowi.—Simmer a small quantity of the fol- 
lowing spices in a tea-cup full of water, viz. :—Cardamums, clove, nutmeg, 
mace, ginger, cinnamon, and coriander. When done, put the spice to two, 
four, or six bottles of port, sherry, or madeira, with one pound and a half of 
fine loaf sugar (pounded) to four bottles, and set them all on the fire in a 
clean bright saucepan ; meanwhile, have your noblest china bowl ready, and 
for four bottles, the yolks of twelve and the whites of six eggs well whisked 
up in it. Then, when the spiced and sugared wine is a little warm, take 
out one tea-cup full; and so on for three or four cups ; after which, when it 
boils, add the whole of the remainder, pouring it in gradually, and stirring 





Che S 


sixit of the Cimes. 


toss in twelve fine soft roasted apples, and send it up hot. Spices for each 

e of wine :—10 grains of mace, 46 grains of cloves, 37 grains of carda- 
mums, 28 grains of cinnamon, 12 grains of nutmeg, 48 grains of ginger, 49 
grains of coriander seeds. Wassail or wastel-bowl—Saxon, ‘‘ Wass-heal,” or 
‘* Health be to you.” The Saxons, at their entertainments, drank to one an- 
other inthe phrase “ wass-heal.” A large silver cup or bowl was set at the 
upper end of the table in religious houses for the abbot, who began the health 
or “* poculem caritatis” to strangers or to friends. Cakes and fine white bread 
were sopped in the bowl, and called “ wastel-bread.” A custom still pre- 
vails in some places of going about from house to house with the wassail- 
bowl, drinking of healths. 


_ Extraordinary Pony.—Mr. Thackray, of this town, has in his possession 
a gray mare pony, Velocipede, of extraordinary powers, six years old, and 
standing fourteen hands high. This remarkable animal possesses great fleet- 
ness and endurance, is of fine temper, and unshaken resolution. Besides 
being the victor in several matches, this pony—and we understand that the 
owner is not indisposed to part with it—a short time ago, in Leicestershire, 
trotted fifty miles in five hours, in harness, without presenting any symp- 
toms of distress.—Doncaster Gazette. 


Another Goose Team-—Another goose match against time came off on 
the river Tyne on Monday last, Mr. Wood the celebrated clown of the the- 
atre royal, undertaking, for a wager of £20, to drive four geese, attached 
to a washing-tub, over the same piece of water on which the celebrated 
boat race took place between Coombes and Clasper. Mr. Henry Clasper 
acted the part of pilot for Mr. Wood. At two o’clock he started for New- 
castle Bridge, accompanied by a number of boats. The banks of the river 
were crowded with thousands of spectators, and as he passed down the 
stream, roars of laughter echoed from shore to shore. He arrived at New- 
castle Bridge by three o’clock, amidst the hearty cheers of the multitude. 
So great was the throng on the bridge, that Lord Ravensworth’s carriage 
was stopped, aid the Marquis of Normanby and the party in the carriage 
witnessed Mr. Wood’s arrival at the winning-post ; Mr. Wood took his be- 
nefit atthe Theatre on the same evening, and had a bumper. A cou- 
ple of the team, stuffed with sage and onions, were submitted to a select 
party the same night, at Mr. Garratt’s, and were duly qualified by Latin. 

Novel Wagers.—A correspondent informs us that a novel wager came off 
on Thursday evening, at Mr. Rout’s, Crown, Old Gavendish-street. Mr King 
laid a wager that he would sip a pint of ale with a tea spoon sooner than the 
other party would crack and eat twenty nuts. Mr. King won by four nuts. 
Afterwards Mr. King bet Mr Jordan that he would walk round the pave- 
ment of Cavendish-square three successive times in three minutes and forty 
seconds for 5s. each time, which he did, having two seconds to spare each 
time. Era. 

Hounds on a Railway.—On Wednesday week the hounds of Lord Gif- 
ford, Gloucestershire, which had met in the morning at Minety Pound, 
were placed in the utmost jeopardy between Cirencester and Swinden. 
The fox had crossed the railway, and the hounds had come to a check upon 
the very rails, when the cry of “a train! a train!” that made every one 
shudder, was,heard, and a passenger train seemed to be, as it were, bearing 
down upon the pack with its usual velocity. The alarm whistle gave its 
wild scream to show that the engine driver was aware of what seemed in- 
evitable, but it was evident that, if thehounds could not be extricated by re- 
moval, the pace of the train could not be slackened to preserve them. In 
an instant one of the whips was upon the line, and by the greatest effort the 
hounds were preserved, though the last of the pack that quitted the rail 
was so near one of the wheels of the engine, that for a time it was supposed 
to have been destroyed. 

Shooting Extraordinary.—On Friday week, a shooting-match of a very 
surprising character took place at Bardsey, near Wetherby. Mr. Waite, 
of Burley, matched himself to shoot 100 pigeons in 100 minutes, for a wager 
of 100 guineas; to have two traps and four double-barrelled guns, and 15 
yards rise. Instead of occupying 100 minutes, the match closed in favor of 
Mr. Waite in the short space of 48 minutes, being 52 minutes under the 
time. 125 birds rose from the traps; of these, 103 fell within 60 yards, the 
distance stipulated, 13 fell out of that distance, and 9 got away, missed or 
slightly hurt. We understand that soon afterthe match commenced, Mr. 
Waite offered to kill 100 birds within 60 minutes. Itis said that he cleared 
by the match about 300 sovs. He suffered somewhat severely from the 
great physical exertion required in accomplishing this task and the recoil 
of the guns. 





T. Brown, of Lewes, invites his friends, by advertisement, to rally round | 


him in his newly built and repaird training stables. Unlike most parties 
who avail themselves of the recognised channel for publicity, Brown does 
not tell a tythe of his own deserts, or claims of his locality. Possessing one 
ofthe finest and most velvety turfs in the kingdom, a turf that old Buckle 
swore by—immediately adjacent to his commodious premises. ‘* Young 
Tom,” as we “sed to call him in the days of his worthy old grandfather, can 
boast of having turned out a winner of both Goodwood Stakes and Cup, in 
the persons of Rockingham and Loutherbourg; and we recollect the fact, 
though we do not at the moment, call to mind the date, when, in one year 
he won 29 out of 31 consecutive engagements. In addition to his tried 
skill, we can confirm his equally tried honesty ; he feeds well, gets his nags 
in twig, and give him but the raw material, and he will turn out the 
article warranted to run in all weathers, and at all distances. 





Average of Time in Matches. 
Mr. Editor: I have a carefully compiled list of all the running matches 
reported in your paper during the past year, from which it appears that a 
good runner will on an average run :— 


Min. Sec. Min. Sec. 

100 yardsin - - - - O 101-2{ 2milesin - - - - W 50 
200 yards in - - - OQ 221-2 | 4 miles in - - = 22 15 
440 yardsin - - - - O 571-2| Smiles in - - - - 44 58 
1-2 mile in o>» Bg 10 miles in - - - 57 ) 
Ilmilein - - - - 5 21-2]/1S8miles in - - -1h. 56 24 





It will be observed by the above that the speed decreases as the distance 
increases. The relative speed will be seen in the following table :— 





h. m. s. 100 yards h.m.s. 100 yards. 
100 yardsin --0 O O 10:50 | 2 miles in - - 0 10 50 18:50 
200 yards in - - 0 O 221-2 11:25 4 miles in - - 0 22 15 19:00 
440 yards in - - 0 O 571-2 13:07 8 miles in- - 0 44 58 19:16 
1-2 mile in- -0 211 15:38 10 milesin- - 057 O 19:43 
1 mile in--0O 5 21-2 17:20 18 milesin - - 1 56 24 22:05 
The time in each table is the ‘‘mean” time of many races. Yours, &., 


JoHN GRAY. 


January 15. 
Bell’s Life in London. 





Fashionable Theatricals in Paris. A brilliant dramatic representation 
took place last week, at the residence of Lord Cowley, the English Am- 
bassador. A stage had been erected in the grand ball room. Two comedies 
were performed. Here is the programme, with the titles of the plays, and 
the names of the personages and actors. The spectacle commenced with 


some detached scenes of the 
SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL. 


Sir Peter Teazle - - - - Mr. Auriol. 
Sir Benjamin Backbite - - Mr. Howard. 
Crabtree - - : . - Mr. Rowley. 


Joseph Surface - Lord Leveson. _ 
Charles Surface - - - - Mr. Charles Sheridan. 


- Mr. Alfred Peel. 


Servant - . - 
Lady Teazle - - - - Lady Leveson. 
Lady Sneerwell - - - Lady Essex. 
Miss Candour - - - - Lady Dufferin. 
Maria - - - - Lady Seymour. 
This piece was followed by— 
CHARLES THE SECOND. 
Charles” - - - . - Mr. Henry Greville. 
Rochester - - - - Lord Leveson. 
Captain Copp - - - - Mr. Lawrence Peel. 
Edward - - - - Mr. Heneage. 
Servant - - - - - Mr. C Peel. 
Lady Clara - - - - La Comtesse de Bonneval. 
Mary Cop - - - - Miss Mactavish. _ 
A prologue had been written for this piece by Lady Dufferin, and it was 


delivered by Mr. Sheridan and Mr. Greville. All the actors in the per- 
formance are English. Mr. Auriol, despite his name, Is English, and 
the Comtesse de Bonneval is an Englishwoman, married to a Frenchman. 

The two pieces were played with an ensemble and varied talent which 
are very seldom to be found in society. Macready, who superintended 
several rehearsals, was quite amazed at it. But what has, perhaps, never 
been seen at any theatre, is such a reunion of charming and handsome 
actresses. Lady Dufferin and Lady Seymour maintain wi eclat the repu- 
tation of beauty they obtained at their debuts in the world They have 
more recently still created a sensation at the Tuileries balls. Madame la 
Comtesse de Bonneval is reckoned one of the prettiest women in Paris. 
She played to perfection the part of Lady Clara in the second piece. 
Lady Essex found again in private theatricals the brilliant success she 
formerly obtained on a real stage, when she was Miss Stephens, the piquant 
actress of Drury-lane. Miss actavish hada bright share in the evening's 
honours ; so brilliant a debut had not for a long time past been witnessed 





it briskly ali the time, so as to froth it. The momenta fine froth is obtained, | 


jin the Paris salons, Miss Mactavish is a charming person born in America. 


a 














her brother is attached to the Embassy, and they are neices of Lady 
Wellesley. She enacted her part with confidence and verve seldom 
witnessed, especially in a y lady who has just left her convent. 
Lady Dufferin’s prologue places her at the head of the most spirtueds and 
graceful aristocratic blue-stockings. Mr. Auriol possesses talents of the 
highest order. Lord Leveson was and justly applauded. All the 
other actors were equally remarkable. There were about one hundred and 
twenty persons invited to this first dramatic soiree. The same plays were 


to ta been performed on Friday last, before one hundred and twenty four 
guests. 





“The Will of Deaf Burke.” 

Amongst the numerous curious posthumous documents in the shape of 
wills, few have fallen under notice which will be found to equal that of the 
recently deceased * Deaf Burke.” The poet says “’tis from high life high 
characters are drawn,” but our experience has Jong since proved to us that 
what is termed, by comparison, low life, presents to us numerous instances 
of character, from which high life might often take a great and moral lesson. 
How refreshing is it, therefore, to record a will containing an amount of 
testamentary bequests so admirably adapted to the wants of his survivors as 
our readers will discover in that of the deceased pugilist, whose fame while 
living undisputed will, by this document, live after him. After the usual 
recitals, &c., which we omit as superfluous, and also omitting the phraseo- 
logy in which the bequests were enunciated by the “ dying gladiator,” we 
proceed to the enumeration at once. , 

Imprimis—He gives his courage, his sagacity, tact in battle, and pluck to 
the whigs, as being articles in which that broken-down imbecile body are 
now most lamentably deficient. 

Secondly—He gives his knowledge of artful dodging, strategy, trickery, 
and cunning to the Tories, in hope that as such practices will, in the long 
run, beat their masters, and as they like the article—such a consummation 
may be some fine day realised. 

Thirdly—He gives his bounce and chaff to Ferrand and Cobden, as he 
thinks their mutual stock of both will soon be exhausted. To be equally 
dg oy In case of any dispute, to fight it out in a twenty-four foot ring, 

Cc, XC, 

Fourthly—He gives his ‘‘ ticker” (watch) to Mr. Brotherton, as being 
the best time-keeper ‘‘ he ever knowd on” amongst a queer lot. 

Fifthly—He gives the contents of his pockets to be raffled for by the tail ; 
but, if only some rents should be found therein, which he considers most 
probable, then the same to be delivered with all due dispatch and formality 
to Daniel O’Connell. 

Sixthly—He gives the brandy-bottle he used in his battles to Sir John 
Cam Hobhouse, as being the best holder thereof known out of the ring. 

Seventhly—He gives his sponge to the Chancellor of the Exchequer, 
with a recommendation to wipe off ‘the hobnoxious hincom’s taxes,” 
which is a sanguinary “ spoliation” (we poetize the real phrase used by 
the deceased). 

Eighthly—He gives his belt to the Countess of Warwick and Lady Caro- 
line Neeld, to be worn by either as occasion serves. 

Ninthly—He gives his fighting breeches, untarnished, to Sir De Lacy 
Evans, as being better in every respect than any in that extinguished offi- 
cer’s military wardrobe, which he brought from Spain. 

Tenthly—His fighting shoes, spiked, to the same hero, with hopes he 
will use them on the next warlik occasion, and there will be some hopes 
he will stick to his ground. 

Eleventhly—He gives his gloves to ‘‘ Young England,” as the delicate 
young gentleman who compose it will never become any more than amateur 
sparrers, and there is no hopes of their hitting hard in the real ring. 

Twelfthly—He gives “ the lueky bob,” alias, the shilling he used to toss 
with for choice of position, to Lord Brougham, as the most eminent hand 
at ‘“‘ crying sides” going. 

Thirteenthly—He gives his stockings to the most honest “ Jeg” in the 
ring, if such a person can be found. _ 

Fourteenthly—He gives his tile to Mother Emerson, to add to her collec- 
tion of old beaver. 

Here follow minor articles, which we need not particularise. Proceed 
we, therefore, to add certain important professional bequests, being instruc- 
tions in pugilism, and which the deceased had committed to paper. 

Ist.—His system of getting nobs into chancery and keeping them there, to 
the practitioners in equity. 

2d.—The art of “punishing” while there to the same parties, and the 
Judges in general. 

3d.—The art of “‘ keeping your wind” to the Marquis of Sligo, Lord 
Kensington, Lord Nugent, and Mr. Pattison, M. P. 

4th.—The art of tapping the claret to the Marquis of Waterford, as being 
the acknowledged first blood of the day. 

5th.—The art of delivering a ‘‘ stunner” on the ivories to the Earl of 
Chesterfield, who can (dice) bea with any man. 

6th.—The art of defending the bread-basket to Spencer Cowper, he will 
very soon require some instructions, 

7th.—The art of hugging on the ground to Lord Dysart. 

We are sorry that our space will not allow us to continue the catalogue, 
except to say that the deceased ‘“‘ deaf-un” gave his collection of ** hides” 
to the British Museum, and acast of his countenance to D’Orsay as a 
‘handsome study.” Who, upon reading the above record of a departed 
hero’s bequests , but will say that ‘‘ Deaf Burke” has, for testamentary dis- 
cretion, set a memorable example of sagacity and judgment. With such a 
will it is a thousand pities he has gone away so early. 





Paris Chit Chat. 

The last entertainment at Court was admirable—the presence of three young 
and handsome Princesses, the Duchess de Nemours, the Princess de Join- 
ville, and the Duchess D’Aumale, cast a spirit and charm upon the Palace 
Reunions they never possessed before. Louis Philippe, like many other 
parvenus, has made himself respectable by matrimonial alliance. The so- 
ciety at this last ball was more select than in bygone days ; M. Thiers, how- 
ever, asserted the rights of vulgar democracy by wearing a black cravat. 
He was not the only Arab present—the real growth of Algeria towered 
above him in the shape of the chiefs that have accompanied Marshal D’Isly 
to France. Their handsome embrowned features, their lythe and active 
forms in their picturesque native dresses, produced a striking effect amongst 
the European revellers; but the contrast was particularly striking at one 
moment, when they formed a half circle round the Queen, the fair young 
Princesses, her daughters-in-law, and their ladies of honor. It offered a 
sort of tableau of beauty controlling the wild barbarity of the natives of 
the desert. A rather ludicrous incident occurred in the course of the 
evening, which caused the aristocratic sides to shake with plebeian merri- 
ment. Mr. C., who had, by some “ back-stair” influence, been honored 
with an invitation, appeared in the uniform of a Deputy-Lieutenant; his 
boots were armed with spurs of sufficient longitude to inspire violent jea- 
lousy in the breast of an Hungarian. In crossing the saloon the roweis at- 
tached themselves to the velvet train of the Duchess de L——. The re- 
sult was that Mr. C’s heels were tripped up. ‘To save himself he “ seized 
by the throat” one of the Arab chiefs, who, with the fiery impulse of the 
children of the desert, was onthe point of dirking the unfortunate English- 
man, when his arm was seized by the lovely Mdlle A , and harmony re- 
stored. 

At the Royal hunt the 
contrast they offered to the other sportsmen. 
Guy de La Tour du Pin, Baron Leon Le Conteulx, and the best sportsmen 
of France ride with much longer stirrups than our fox-hunters ; the Arabs, 
on the contrary were seen careering with their knees up to their chiv. The 
stag got upon the railway, and the Prince de Joinville, fearing that if the 
field of sportsmen followed, some dire accident might ensue from coming 
in contact with one of the trains, with equal dexterity and judgment took 
up a rifle and killed the animal on the spot. lendid 

Speaking of the Arab chiefs reminds me that the other day four sp _ i 
specimens of Ismael’s race went to the Rocher de Cancale to taste o = 
celebrated cuisine. They had been well primed what to ask for—t ney 
handed to the interpreter a list of good things they were to taste, which 
the Duke d’Aumale had given them, in which sa/mis de faisans aux — 
fes, chevreuil, marine, and other delicacies figured, without excepting t “ 
wines of Sillery, Romanee-Conti, Chateau Margaux, and Clos de venga; 
and the dragoman, moreover, explained the earnest lingo of these splendi 
Arabs to mean that they wished to have samples of the best of every thing. 
The head of the establishment attended in person—every exertion was made, 
and the sheiks did ample justice to the successive marvels of culinary art. 
‘At the end of the dinner, the senior Arab chieftain made a speech to mine 
host, which the interpreter explained conveyed the satisfaction and delight 
of the Algerine party at all they had enjoyed—and without bargaining he 
handed a cheque, for the large amount of dinner and for waiter’s perqui- 
sites, on the caisse of the munister of the Interior. The party then left, 
sauntering majestically away amidst the salams of the host and of the at- 
tendants, both male and female of the establishment. When the _ 
morning the favorite restaurant, in person, called upon the Minister <; .- 
Interior, M. Duchatel, one of his patrons, the latter was greatly ae 
at this freak of the Arab chiefs, having dined with them all the same lay 
at the Royal table ; and when the cheque was exhibited, its tenor was, t “w 
the bearer should be told that pirates still carried on their trade —_ the 
Algerine colors, and that for want of knowing this he had nae ¢ — 
the tune of so many hundred francs, as 








other day, they were not less remarkable for the 
The French Princes, Count 







































RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


Co.umaia, 8. C.... Trotting Club Spring Meeting, during May. 

Mose, Ala. . ... Bascombe Course, Jockey Club Meeting, 3d Wednesday, 19th March. 

Nasuvitie, Tenn. Jockey Club Spring i 3d Wednesday, 2ist May. 

New Orveans, La. Metairie Course, Foot Race Ten miles for $600, about the 23d March. 
“ “ Metairie Course, Pacing Match $2,000 aside, Two mile heats in har- 


ness. Tippecanoe vs. James K. Polk. 


Mempnrs, Tenn. .. Central Course, Jockey Club Spring Meeting, Monday, 28th April. 
Savanwan, Ga... Oglethorpe Course, Spring Meeting, 24 Wednesday, 12th March. 
——— = 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


The Great Post Match.—Some doubts having been expressed with re- 
gard to the completion of the great match, THe Norru vs. Tua Soutu, to 
come off in May next over the Union Course, Long Island, we beg to state 
that we have seen letters this week from several of the “high contracting 
parties,” and have no doubt “ it will be awedding!” The parties concern- 
ed reside at so great a distance from each other, that considerable time is 
requisite to settle preliminaries through the mail. The offer of a match 
came from The South, and was eagerly accepted by The North, provided 
her friends could secure the services of Fashion. Her owner happened to 
be absent in Georgia at the time the proposition was made here, but his con- 
sent has since been obtained. In the course of ten days, probably, the en- 
tire arrangements will be definitely concluded. 

















* Rural Life in Virginia.”—Under this head, our readers will find on 
another page some exceedingly interesting reminiscences of Mount Airy, 
and Bel-air, the country seats of the Taytors and Oates. The late Ben- 
JAMIN OGLE, had had an uncommon zest for field sports, as well as for the 
pencil, which, with his books, was his amusement within doors. His mod- 
esty made him, like many devotees of the Chase and the Turf of the pre- 
sent day, averse to the use of the pen. Bel-Air, as well as Mount Airy, 
ought to be dear to Turf-fame. The first Governor Ogle under the crown, 
(the great-grand-father of the Tayloes of the present time,) owned Spark, 
presented to him by Lord Battrmore, who received him as a present from 
the Prince or Wates. His brother in law, Col. Tasker, imported Seli- 
ma, by the Godolphin Arabian ; and at Bel-Air she gave birth to Selim, and 
her other renowned progeny. There, in fact, Lady Lightfoot was foaled, 
her dam, the first celebrated Black Maria, having been sent there to be put 
to Oscar, that acquired his turf fame while owned by Gov. Ogle, his breed- 
er, the father of the late Benjamin Ogle. All of our old time readers will, we 
are confident, be highly gratified with the reminiscences of * Rural Life in 
Virginia,” furnished by two of our excellent correspondents. 





Murpnuy & Co’s Stable, near Bardstown, Ky., has just been taken up- 
We learn that Motto, at its head, has grown finely, and that she never 
looked better. Her unfortunate half sister, by Imp. Margrave, is to be 
trained again. (She was injured in the whirl-bone, the day she was to start 
for the Brennan stake, at Lexington, Spring of ’43.) The fine Ainderby filly 
and three 3 year olds, by Cadmus, (well known on Long Island,) have also 
been taken up. The latter have fine size, plenty of bone and muscle, and 
are deemed altogether promising. Lady Tompkins, the dam of Motto, has 
a 2 year old colt, by Imp. Whale, and a yearling, by Imp. Trustee, both fine 
ones. She is in foal to Imp. Glencoe. The old Lady has certainly had a 
chance to distinguish herself, and has justified the expense. If we owned 
her she should be bred to Belshazzar, Priam, or Leviathan, next season. 
Their fine mare Missouri, (trained with success by Col. McCargo, of Vir- 
ginia,) has been unfortunate in the stud. She is now in foal to Imp. Jordan. 


100 Miles in 10 Hours !—Gen. Dunuam, of Troy, is training Fanny 
Jenks for this match, vs. time, which is to come off over the Bull’s Head 
Course, (between Albany and Troy,) in all the month of May ‘next. The 
General asks us to call the attention of the proprietors of a trotting course 
in this neighborhood to a $200 purse won by Fanny Jenks in November last! 





Trotting in South Carolina.—A friend writes us from Columbia, that a 
fine Trotting Club has been organized in that city. The first meeting is to 
come off in May next, when the Club will give $1000 in purses, 


Stallion Stake at Washington.—There is a stallion stake to come off 
over the National Course the ensuing spring, of six subscribers at $300 each, 
p. p. One of the subscribers has written us to announce that he shall not 
feel himself bound to train and run unless some arrangement is made by the 
other parties to the engagement, to put up their general subscriptions by the 
15th of this month. We do not well see how the responsible parties en- 
gaged, can help themselves at this late hour, though it may be even so hard 





a case. 

Blue Dick.—Scme of the wags in the office of the N. O. ‘ Picayune” 
have sent us the following ‘ obituary notice,” of Blue Dick, surrounded by 
a wilderness of black lines, and a mediterranean of ink :— 


‘*« All that live must die.”—Hamver. 
‘“« Blue Dick, farewell! 
We could have better spared another horse.” —SHAKsPEARE. 


Death of Blue Dick.—Had some distinguished statesman, or war-worn 
veteran ‘* passed through nature to eternity,” the event would hardly have 
occasioned more interest than the death of *‘ Blue Dick,” so celebrated in 
the annals of the Turf. The melancholy occurrence has been noticed in 
almost every paper North and South, East and West. His death was as. 
cribed to poison, but after a most rigid analysis of the contents of the stom- 
ach by a distinguished chemist, no trace of poison could be detected. It 
has been ascertained, after a careful examination, by several skilful and ex- 
perienced physicians, that the harrowing event was occasioned by “ an or- 
dinary inflammation’of the bowels,” or by a ‘* congestion of the lungs super- 
induced by his previous illness.” The origin of the disease which termina- 
ted so fatally was owing to “‘a very improper change of food and water, 


and absolute neglect.” 
“ Blue Dick is gone, forever gone ! 
the King of Terrors 
Has laid his hands upon his well turned limbs, 
And blasts his energies with his icy breath.” 

















Cricket—At it again.—A detachment of the New York Cricket Club, 
accompanied by the President and worthy Vice, were enticed by the ad- 
vanced state of the weather, into a game, on the Club Ground, Hoboken. 
The New York Club seem determined to lead the van for the ensuing season. 

Savannah Races.—Jencks and Lovell advertise a spring meeting on the 
Oglethorpe Course, to commence on Wednesday, the 12th inst., and continue 
throughout the week. They give $700 in purses, not including one for four 
mile heats. Three stables had already arrived there on the 20th ult. 





Toronto Turf Club Races.—The St. Leger Course spring meeting will 
probably come off at the usual period, and the arrangements, now in pro- 
gress, will be announced in a few days. In the mean time we invite atten- 
tion tothe St. Leger sweepstakes, for Province bred 3 year olds, now 


open — 

The St. Leger Cup of 35 Sovereigns, in specie, added to a Sweep stakes 
of 5 sovereigns each, 2 sovereigns forfeit ; open to all foals dropped in Cana- 
da in 1842, and now three years old. One mile and three quarters. Colts 
7st. Lilbs., Fillies 7st. 7lbs. To name, and forfeit paid, to the Secretary, 
between the hours of 12 and 3 o’clock, (at the North American Hotel,) of 
Saturday, 26th April, 1845; and the rest of the entrance money to be paid 
on the day to be appointed for the closing of other stakes, run for at the 


Meeting. 


‘| of the Quebec Turf Club, on application to whom conditions will be made 


March 1. 














No Go.—The Fox Hunt at Brooklyn on Monday last. ‘“* One of the hum- 
bugged” has complained through the daily papers, in an advertisement. 





Quebec Races.—One of the strongest evidences of the increased popular- 
ity of the sports of the Turf in the British North American Provinces gen- 
erally, and the Canadas especially, is the large number of stakes opened 
there, and the constant demand for thorough bred stock from the United 
States. J. C. Fisher, Esq., the secretary of the Quebec Turf Club, announces 
the following Produce Stake for 1848 :— 


The Nursery Stakes of £25 each, £10 forfeit, with £50 added by the 
Club, for Colts and Fillies dropped in Canada in 1845—Colts, 7st. 3lbs, Fil- 
lies, 7st. To start from the Marchmont fence, once round. To b2run for 
on the last Tuesday in July, 1848, at the Quebec meeting. To nam2 and 
close, and forfeit to be paid on or before 31st March, 1845, to the Secretary 





known. 

Monarch and Herald.—The first by Priam, the second by Plenipotenti- 
ary—out of Imp. Delphini, (the dam of The Queen,) by Whisker, are to 
stand at the Race Course, Columbia, S. C., next season, at $50 and $30, 
respectively, under the charge of Mr. Wm. A. Sruarr. The only one of 
Monarch’s get that has started, made, in her maiden race the best time ever 
made over the Columbia Course ; aside from his distinguished reputation on 
the Turf, his stock is so promising that we would as soon breed to him as 
to his illustrious sire. Herald, an uncommonly fine horse, is the only son 
of the great Plenipo standing in this country, we believe. 








A Scurry Stakes for Snobs that never ran in snow shoes, was to have | 
come off at Montreal on the 10th ult. The distance was to be 400 yards— | 
prize aSilver Spoon! The subscription was “ one and thrippence, British | 
currency”—the second snob in the race to save his stake. The competitors 
were expressly directed to spit to leward! The following were the en- 


tries :— 
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Fox Hunt.—There was a fox hunt on the other side of the Monongahela, 
between Birmingham and Sligo, on Saturday week last; and all the fox | 
hunts ever heard of, this beat. Some hundred and fifty men arranged them- 
selves along the side of the hill, and some dozen others took an unfortunate 
pet fox into the meadow below, and let him loose After he had run about 
one hundred rods, the dogs were let loose, and Reynard immediately took | 
the river, and when he saw fit to land, he was so nearly frozen to death that | 
the dogs caught him, and killed him at once. Thus ended the hunt. 





THE RIFLE CHALLENGES. 

Dear Sir :—¥rom the silence of your correspondent, Mr. J. B. CHap- | 
MAN of Utica, I presume he is under some misapprehension as to his late | 
challenge to Rifle Shooters. Late on Friday evening the 7th inst., I receiv - 

ed a letter rom Mr. A. C. Bentry of Utica, stating that Mr. Chapman ac- 
cepted with some slight deviations, my proposition to meet him at¥Troy, | 
and that he could be there on the 10th inst. The letter was dated the Ist | 
inst., but post marked at Utica the 3d, and was delayed by the late storm 
until the 7th, when it would have been impossible for me to reach Troy, 
unless [ left the next morning at 6 o'clock, and as the letter was mailed 
before the storm, and travelling was so entirely obstructed, I also doubted 
whether Mr. Chapman could get there. As it was however, on Saturday | 
the Sth inst., I sent by Harnden’s Express a letter to a friend in Troy, en- | 
closing Mr. Bently’s letter dated the 1st, and begging him to make enquiries 
at the Hotel for Mr. Chapman, and if he found him, advance to him his 
expenses from Utica to New York, where I would be ready in one week to 
shoot the three matches, or forfeit all the money—opr if his ; conclusions 
would not allow himto come to the city, [ would meet him at Troy on the 
26th inst. My letter did not reach Troy until the 12th inst., as my friend 
has since written to me. I[ also wrote to Mr. Bently at Utica stating what [ | 


| 


had done, and begging him to let me know when the matches could come | 
off, expressing my regret if there had been disappointment, and that it had | 
been caused solely by the fact that his letter to me dated Feb. Ist was not | 
mailed until the 3d, and also delayed until the 7th before reaching me. | 
It would give me great pleasure to pay Mr. Chapman his expenses to 
Troy and back, and down to this City provided he will shoot the three 
matches any where in the vicinity of the City, any ,time after the 20th 
March next. Cuarztes H. Winurams. | 
Feb. 27th, 1845. | 
THE WAY “LIGE” SHADDOCK «SCARED UP A JACK!” | 
Vickssura, Feb. 5, 1845, | 
Mr. Editor. —The number of your capital “ Spirit” containing |} that | 
Big Dog Fight,” and, the account of Simon Suaas, and “the shell Jbark 
Baptist preacher,” came to hand yesterday. It reminds me of the attempt 
made by a gambler to scare up a Jack on old Lick SHappock. Now, it is 
barely possible that you never heard of Lige or Elijah Shaddock, commonly | 
called *‘ Judge.” [say barely possible, for I think I have heard that you 
caused yourself to be towed up this river, and if you did, you heard of 
‘«‘ Lige.” He has been Pilot on this river ever since it commenced running ! 
The oldest inhabitants only recollect him in flat-boat times—that was before 
steamers ran—but the Indians have a tradition that a white man used to 
pilot drift logs to the Balize and tura them loose, and [ have heard it hinted 
that a man very much resembling Lige, was at the steering oar of Capt. 
Noan’s craft, at the time of the big fresh—lI forget the year. What we 
call the Lower Mississippi—from Vicksburg to N. Orleans—never changes 
its channel without consulting Aim ; this fact is certain. I do not say that 
he invented cards, but rather think he was the man. If you will step on 
board the fastest N. Orleans and Vicksburg packet the night she lays at 
Vicksburg, you may notice Elijah making expenses somewhere “about the 
It may be crack Loo, Poker, Brag, or set back Euchre, but he 





social hall. 
is not loosing anything. 

I remember well the first time we met. It was ona fast Mississippi 
steamer, long time ago. It wasa fair game but he played it monstrous 
strong. Well, about ‘‘ That Big Dog’”—I mean the'gambler. He did not 
know Shaddock, and got in a little game of poker with him. He soon dis- 
covered that he was small potatoes, and after losing fifty or sixty dollars, he 
concluded that if by any trick he could recover his money he would let 
Shaddock alone in future, so he blocks the game of poker and proposed to bet 
Shaddock fifty dollars that he could turn a Jack at the first trial. Shaddock | 
refused to bet, but immediately proposed a game of Old Sledge. In ashort | 
time the gambler had lost fifty dollars more, and began to show symptoms | 
of distress ; says Shaddock, “I have been thinking of what you_proposed a_ 
while ago—d—d if I don’t bet fifty you can’t doit.” The hundred was in- | 
stantly on the table. The gambler took the whole pack and threw them on | 
the table face up! ‘*No you don’t” says Shaddock. 
the gambler, “‘ it was fairly done.” Lige has a way of dropping one corner 


way he’s got—but whenever you see it, there is something out. Well,” just 
as the gambler claimed his throw for a fair one, this peculiarity might have 
been observed on Elijah’s countenance. Stretching himself on _tip-toe to 
see over the heads of the crowd collected round the table, he observed, “ If 
there is a Jack in THAT pack Ill be d—d !” which proved to be the fact. 

This put the gambler’s pipe entirely out, and he left in disgust. I always 
supposed, myself, that them Jacks got Jost out, quite promiscuously, during 
that little game of “‘ Seven-up.” 

Your Friend, In THE SwAMpP. 

P. S. High water iast year played the d—1 with thedeer. I will have to 

emigrate soon. Ifthey have annexed Texas I wish you would mention it in 





your paper. 








| Robert Fenner’s b. h. OreGon, by Philip, dam by Imp. Luzborough, 4 yrs..... 


} ae ‘ 
| ** division.” 


| confident air, as if victory was certain, 


| view of testing her fleetness. 
| sheered off, ranning somewhat unkindly, and making it difficult for the bé¥ 


second, the others together and well up. 


* Yes, I do,” says | 


of his eye and mouth at the same time—I don’t know how he does it—it’s a. 


CHARLESTON (S. C.) RACES, WASHINGTON COURSE. 

The annual meeting of the South Carolina Jockey Club commenced on 
Wednesday, the 19th ult., and appears to have gone off with signal eclat 
Weare indebted to Mr. Ke, of the “ Courier,” for the graphic report sub 
joined. On the day the meeting commenced he introduced the subject in 


the following appropriate terms :— 

The city is filled with strangers from every quarter, and the weather is 
and has heen, for some days past, as favorable as could be desired. Should 
it continue so, there can be hardly a doubt that the “ Washington Course,” 
that spot, hallowed as it is in the recollection of every devotee to the manly 
and exciting sports of the Turf, will exhibit an array of beauty and fashion 
seldom seen there, and never, perhaps, on any other course in this country. 

* * ** There are a large number of gentlemen, owners of race horses 
now in the city, among them Mr. Grasons, owner of the renowned and un- 
conquered Fashion. It will be seen by an article in our paper of this morn- 
ing, copied from the New-York “ Spirit of the Times,” that there is a pro- 
posal for a great Match Race in May next, over the New-York Course, the 
North against the South for Twenty Thousand Dollars,with the view of bring- 
ing Peytona, the winner of the great stake at Nashville, in competition with 
Fashion, but we have heard that Mr. Grapons is not aware of the arrange- 
ment, and it is therefore doubtful whether the match will be made. 


[We have seen a letter from Mr.Grssons, dated two or three days pre- 
viously from Savannah, in which he gives his consent to the proposed match. 


—Ed. S. of the T.] 

WEDNESDAY, Feb. 19, 1845—Purse $1500, of which the 2d horse receives $300—free 
for all ages, 3 yr. olds —s 90lbs.—4, 102—5, 112—6, 120—7 and upwards 126lbs. , 
allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings. Four mile heats. 

Col. Wade Hampton’s (Mr. Poindexter’s) b. m. Sacty Moroan, by Imp. Eman- 
cipation, out of Lady Morgan, by John Richards, 5 yrs......-. 0+. essere 

Mr. Mackay’s b. h. Euraw, by Imp. Chateau Margeaux, dam by Sir Charles, 7 

rs 





” 


Dr. Heyward’s ch. f. by Imp. Trustee, out of Dame Quickly, by Eclipse, 4yrs.. 3 dr. 

Col. Singleton’s ch. h. Hero, by Bertrand, Jr., out of Imp. Mania, by Figaro, 5 
Cn re a rere rere ee ee eet ei at a ee 

James Williamson’s b. h. Recent, by Priam, dam by Sir Archy, 5 yrs......-. 


* > wre 


dr. 


dist. 
Time, 7:58—8:06. * Broke down. 

The weather was most propitious for the commencement of the annual 
races of the South Carolina Jockey Club—mild and pleasant, the thermome- 
tar ranging from 70 to 75, and just enough air stirring to fan the cheeks of 
the gay beaux and belles that thronged the commodious and elegantly arrang- 


| ed stand of the club, or reclined in the rich and varied equipages that were 


congregated in the area, devoted to the accommodation of families. The 
arrangements of the Club in this respect, deserve much commendation. 
About 12 o’clock, the various roads leading to the Course were crowded 


with vehicles, equestrians, and pedestrians, all industriously wending their 


way to the track, anxiously looking forward to a day’s sport of unusual inte- 


rest; and at about the hour for starting, the track in the vicinity ofthe stand 


_exhibited a most animated appearance, studded as it was with new and ele- 


gant vehicles, and fine horses, gaily caparisoned, while within the ropes, the 
jockies, dressed in every variety of taste, were lounging to and fro in front 


_of an array of beauty and fashion in the Club Stand, equalling, if not surpass- 
| ing any assemblage that had previously adorned it. 


At one o’clock, the call was made for the horses, and as they successive- 
ly appeared, many and anxious were the inquiries as to the names of each. 
The ‘‘ red ribbons” were beset with questions as to which was Regent, and 
Hero, and Sally Morgan, the three nags who were most depended on to af- 
ford sport. Some inquiries were made for the Trustee filly of Dr. Heywarp 
—she was untried in a four mile heat, and being of the Eclipse stock, onthe 
side of the dam, it was supposed that if she could keep a station in the first 
heat there would be a chance of her taking the purse, or coming in for the 
Eutaw was not looked to at all as a winner, and Oregon ap- 
peared to be forgotten in the general interest which existed as to the prob- 
able success of the favorites. 

Regent, the old and tried head of Col. Williamson’s string, appeared to be 
in first rate condition, and the ‘‘ knowing ones” only, at all suspected that 
his limbs were not as they should be. He trode the Turf with a proud and 
Hero, too, was in spirits, and look- 
ed as fine as silk, while Sally Morgan, to an unobservant or un-“‘ knowing” 
spectator, would not have been likely to be selected as the conqueror of 
such a field. 

First Heat: The hour for starting arrived—the horses were saddled— 
the riders instructed and mounted, and the word “ go” given. The whole 
field went off together, and when about half round the first mile the Trustee 
filly led out and took up the running, apparently for the heat, and with the 
At the turn, on entering the quarter, she 


to bring her in the track. From this cause she undoubtedly was the loser of 


some eight or ten yards, besides the disadvantage of affecting her stride. 


She came through, however, the first mile, a length or two ahead, Eutaw 
The second mile was run with 
little variation of position, the filly making a similar manceuvre at the quar- 
ter stretch, as before, but the rider being on his guard, the effect was less 
injurious, When about half way round the third time, the filly dropped off, 
leaving Eutaw in the van, who had been pressing up, and endeavoring to 
place himself by her side, throughout the race. A general effort was made, 
at the commencement of the fourth and last mile, to take the lead from Eu- 
taw, and a test of speed soon proved that Sally Morgan had the heels of her 
competitors. When the field reached the eastern gate, one of the nags was 
seen to bring up suddenly, and instantly it was declared that Regent had broke 
down. ‘The others came thundering down the quarter stretch at a tremend- 
ous rate of speed, but Sally Morgan could not be reached—the “blue and 
buff” whirled first past the stand, and was declared the winner of the heat, 
Hero proved to be ‘*dead lame,” Oregon was not in the ** Territory ” of thoss 
allowed to start in the second heat, the “ flag” having beer placed between 
him and the Trustee filly, who was in the rear of those who had “ placed” 
themselves. The filly was declared drawn, a few minutes after the heat 
was completed. Time of heat 7m. 58s. 

Second Heat: There were now but two competitors for the purse, (Sally 
Morgan and Eutaw,) and there was not a show for the latter, in the opinion 
of the spectators—indeed we saw a “green ’un” putting up paper that Eu- 
taw would not ‘* come in” at all, but he “ got it,” and will of course learn to 
know ‘* how many blue beans it takes to make five” next time. 

After the regular time allowed for cooling off, the two nags were started, 
Eutaw taking the lead, Sally trailing deliberately, never allowing more than 
a gap of alength or two through the first three miles. After entering the 
fourth, a merrier tune was struck up, and Sally concluded to take the lead, 
which arrangement appeared to give some dissatisfaction to her uncourteous 
gallant, who was desirous of retaining his position. Sally moved up along 
side, and for two or three hundred yards they were struggling for prece- 
dent, Eutaw increasing his pace, but unavailingly, as the lady Emancipated 
herself promptly and readily, shewed the horse her heels, and maintained 
her position to the end of the heat, winning the purse of $1200, and leaving 
Eutaw the remaining $300 as the second best nag in the race. Time of 
heat Sm. 6s. 

There was a general expression of regret that two such noble animals as 
Regent and Hero, should have met with an accident that will doubtless pre- 
vent them from ever again appearing on the Turf. Both were contending 
for victory, one year since, in a four mile heat on our Turf, and both acquir- 
ed much reputation, the former was winner of the race in a field of much 
power and speed, and the latter proving himself to be worthy of his celebra- 
ted sire, Bertrand jr. But for an injury sustained on that occasion, there is 
little doubt that he would have rendered the race a doubtful one, as he was 
second in the first heat, and third in the second, where there were six en- 
ries. They have both fallen however, in a gladiatorial contest, struggling 
for renown, in the same area where they had together acquired laurels. 
We have only to say may their days be lengthened, and their descendants 
numerous. 

SAME DAY, Seconp Race—P iti i 
Col. James Williamson’s b. f. Moen ey mg ay my A 

chy, 4 yas. .... ; ipdeveTincbeere eve -4: gt Ee 


Mr. Fenner’s ch. g. Jack, by Medoc, dam by Sumpter. aged || 
a ween ch. m. Lapy Fanny, by Imp. imancipations dam by Godoiphin, . _ 
SEES AN cocene Gist. 


: Time, 1:52—1:53. * Not stated. 
ere it was all guess work with the crowd, as to which would be wi 
Lady Fanny was too high in flesh to make a good race, and therefore the 
_ contest was only thought to be between Jack and the bay filly. At the 
start, Jack took the lead, and won the heat, distancing Lady Fanny in im. 
52s. Inthe second heat, Mable Wynn, played the same trick on Jack 
distancing him in im. 53s. thus making short work of the matter, she 
having only to gallop round to win the money. 
SECOND DAY. 


| THURSDAY, Feb. 20.—Purse $750, conditions as before. Th : 
| Col. Jas. Willi . ’ . ree mile heats. 
- by sir ‘archy, 5 yt = n ey SENS. by — a out of Fancy’s dam, 
ol. W. Hampton’s (B. F. Taylor’s) ch. f. C Needy eee LER 
te a vy Kosciusko, 3 Ry peese eee oy imp. Monarch, out of 
° . ’ . PO?) & O10 e Ge. 0 O.@ &1E4 8 
| “chy, 4 yre tons D. £. Srmmerar, by Imp. Priam, out of Phenomena, by Sir Ar- 
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ro “Time, 5:96:00." 

is, second day of our Charleston Carnival, opened 

| who were to witness and decorate it, with a more bensieag ede: eennene. 
day. The temperature was the better fitted for the exertions of the crack 
nags who were entered for the purse. Their reputation was such that “‘ ex 
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ectation stood on tip toe,” and the early gathering around the different 
yels proclaimed a lively interest in the event of the struggle. The ele- 
gant carriage, full of beauty and of fashion—the swift moving barouche, 
which Kit North calls “‘ pleasantest of vehicles, are horsed by greys or bays’ 
_the knowing buggy, with its rapid trotter—the sulky, the gig—down even 
to the laboring omnibus, groaning under its close packed live freight—all 
were in motion through the thoroughfares that lead out to the ground. The 
pedestrians, too, in crowds, practically learned what is to have dust thrown 
in one’s eyes, and no doubt preferred the metaphorical to literal sense of the 
giage. Atall events by whatever conveyance borne, the Course this day 
was brilliantly attended. The Stand reminded a spectator at a distance of a 
show of rich and rare plants. Tiér above tier rose the beautiful variety— 
the roses and the lilies shamed in the bright cheeks that beamed upon their 
aimirers, whether within or without the barrier. Fair faces flashed with 
interest, and bright eyes sparkled brighter, while every here and there 
some one with brow cast down and head halfaverted, listened toa whispered 
tale of—something otherthanthe races. The carriages in front of the start- 
ing post were also well adorned, and followed by many a cavalier, who 
““ would witch” his lady * by noble horemanship.” 

Before the time appointed for the start clouds began to skim across the 
sky and intercept the meridian rays. A cooler breeze, borne to us on the 
winds of Northern climes, tempered an air otherwise too sultry for February 
even in Carolina, 

Four mile heats require horses of lasting qualities, and long training— 
bottom and management are often successful against competitors of supe- 
rior worth. Ina face of three miles, an opportunity is afforded to bring out 
aspirants for fame, and therefore the hopes and fears of the gentlemen of 
the Turf are stirred up, creating an exhilarating excitement that gives zest 
to enjoyment. At no time, perhaps, was it more clearly exemplified than 
in the present instance. Col. Hampton entered a filly on whom much 
dependence was placed, and when brought within the ropes, the most ex- 
perienced jockey would have hesitated in expressing an unfavorable opinion 
of her ability to win, Col. StGLeTon’s Symmetry was a favorite with 
many, and the backers of the field against the other named nags took her 
largely into the account. Col. Wi_iramson’s Marchioness was estimated 
as a horse of powerand speed, and theadmirable training of PoRTER was so 
well known as to induce many to take her against the field. 

First Heat.—The hour for starting arrived, and Dr. Irving, the Secre- 
tary of the Club, selected to perform the duty of giving them a fair show, 
fulfilled his station to a charm, and with his usual coolness and discrimina- 
tion set off the three ladies together an admirable style. Marchioness, 
took the lead, and at a very slow pace the three promenaded down the space 
in front of the citizen’s stand, as deliberately as if they were merely un- 
dergoing a training. Symmetry floated ahead, when about half the 
first mile had been completed, and gaily and gracefully passed the stand, 
leading Marchioness and Castanet, who appeared only desirous of being in 
the train of the symmetrically formed Priam filly. On entering the second 
mile, the field quickened their pace, and the three were together, Symme- 
try, however, still having the lead. At the quarter stretch, a brisk contest 
took place, and a beautiful brush resulted in placing Castanet ahead as 
they passed the string. The third and last mileof the heat was a contest 
between .Marchioness and Castanet, the Priam filly falling back, finding 
that her efforts to sustain her position was unavailing. The two ladies now 
pulled caps in earnest, and as there was no representatives of the other sex 
concerned, to soothe or settle the difficulty, there was naturally a most des- 
perate contest. Up the eastern portion of the course they came at a killing 
pace, locked, and straining every muscle, down the quarter, and until the 
very moment of passing the stand, there was not the least relaxation, but 
Marchioness was too much for her opponent, and won the heat by about 
half alength. Time, 5m. 59s. 

Second Heat.—Marchioness was entitled to the track, and at the start 
was in the lead, but Symmetry took up the running promptly, and as before, 
was at the head of the string at the close of the first mile. In the course 
of the second round Castanet and Marchioness again made a trial of speed 
just before reaching the strait run, came up to Symmetry and in passing the 
string the latter was receiving the dust. Now came the grand trial, the Pri- 
am filly not interfering, the other charmers had it “hip and thigh,” and in 
the brush for the first nose under the string, neither steel or silk, though 
freely used, could bring Castanet up to her opponent. Marchioness won 
the heat in 6m., and was declared winner of the purse. 


SAME DAY, Seconp Race.—Pure $200, conditions as before. Two mile heats. 
Col. Jas. Williamson’s bl. c. Signa, by Imp. Margrave, dam by Mons. Tonson, 4 


Thos. J. Walton’s ch. m. Mary Exvizasetu, by Andrew, dam by Gallatin, aged.. 2 2 
Mr. Fenner’s ch. c. Crackaway, by Marmaduke, out of Last Scrap, 3 yrs...... 2 


Time, 3:50—3:51. * Broke down. 
"Phere were a variety of opinions as to the result of this race. Mary 
Elizabeth was an old favorite,and justly so—she had never failed in perform- 
ing her duty respectably in any race, and was, therefore, strongly backed by 
her Georgia friends. Signal was from a stable that few are disposed to 
doubt, and when he made his “ first appearance,” his strength and muscle 
was such as to create confidence. It was understood that he was unkind in 
his trials, and therefore there were ‘‘some” who took it for granted that he 


would “bolt,” which proved to be the case, as he ran over half a mile after 


winning the first heat in 3m. 50s. and only brought up at the Eastern gate, 
and passed entirely round the course, before the rider could be weighed. 
Crackaway had no place. 

Second Heat: There was but two in the race. Mary was still depended 
on, with the knowledge that she was true and had bottom, but there were | 
those on the Turf who knew that the ‘“‘weight” told, and that beyond a cer- 
tain period with quadruped as well as biped, ‘‘weight for age” could be car- 
ried too far. Signal ranas before, at a slapping pace, and won the heat and 
purse. Time 3m. 5ls. 


THIRD DAY. 
FRIDAY, Feb. 21.—Purse $500, conditions as before. Two mile heats. 
Col. Singleton’s br. c. Cuampron, by Tarquin, out of Maria, by Figaro,4yrs.. 3 1 1 
Col. Hampton’s b. f. Marcaret Woops, by Imp. Priam, out of Maria West, 


(dam of Wagner, Fanny, &c.) by Marion, 4 yrs... 2 3 
MUS, B YTS. 1 cee eee ee cer ewe ee eee e ere er cers ere er ene sarccrnes 3 3 

Dr. Heyward’s ch. f. Frances AmManpa, by Pennoyer, out of Sally McGrath, 4 
‘ bb bun eee KER D dist. 


Wre.ce | 
Time, 3:50—3:55—4:06. 

This day, like the two preceding ones, was as pleasant as could have been 
desired for visitants of the Turf—rather than on Wednesday, it is true, and 
therefore more fatiguing for the various quadrupeds that were put in re- 


| 

James Williamson’s b. c. Victor, by Imp. Cetus, out of imp. My Lady, by Co- | 
l 

| 


| took place for some quarter of a mile, which resulted favorably to Sally | 


| been headed after she took up the running in earnest. 


—— 





“field” would have been ina very large majori start, C i 
ge majority. At the start, Cha 
a the lead, followed by Margaret, Victor waiting. At the close of the 
mile they were well together, Champion, however, retaining his place 
and evidently running for the heat. In the second mile Victor made a 
struggle for the lead, and at one time came up to the saddle girths, but fell 
off, and on the eastern end of the Course there was a “fox chase” “show 
presenting a beautiful appearance from the Stand. Marzaret brushed down 
the quarter, and catgut and steel were in request up to the string, but the 
a stock was supreme, Champion winning the heat and purse. Time 


SAME DAY, Secoxp Race.—Purse $200, conditions as bef i 
Y, ' E. , ore. T 1 . 
_ Jas. Williamson sch. f. Tactiont, by Imp. Priam, dam by Sir Charles, 3 —_ 1 1 
2 r. Fenner’s ch. f. Tetivuvan, by Eclipse, out of Polly Hopkins, 4 yrs. . tlie. 84 
a Sinkler’s ch. f. OnrHatine, by Rienza, out of Fenella, by Clermont, * 
Cec aeddebeseve ° 3 3 


Time, 3:55—4:02. * Not stated. 


was some very pretty running in the course of the race, but the result was 
never doubtful, nor was the favorite behind at any time, except at her will. 


SAME DAY, Turrp Race.—Sweepstakes of 3 subs. at $—— each. Mile heats 
sm Alston’s — f. Fanny, by ——, (sire omitted), out of Fan, by Trumpa- j 
Mr. Huger’s — c. James K. Pox, by Richard, dam by Whip, 4yrs....... 1 2 dr. 
Mr. Smithson’s AkaBeia Stewart, by Patent Right, dam by Mons. Tonson, 


ae 6 a Sar ees loans © * 


Time omitted. * Not stated. © "°°" "°°" "* 

The first heat was easily won by the Presidential nag, and bets were 
eagerly taken in hisfavour. At the second start James K. Polk led off in 
gallant style until about a third of a mile was accomplised, when Fanny 
passed him with apparent ease and kept the lead to the end of the race. 
The third heat was not contested, and Fanny walked around the course 
in stately dignity, without a competitor. 


FOURTH DAY. 


SATURDAY, Feb. 22.—Handicap race for the amount received at the gates (about $600). 
Three mile heats. 


The following horses were handicapped :— 


Baldy DACA. 20« «04.000 - - 109 lbs. 
EE et eG eaten A ike Fale Me ik G0 a FG Kw ke Oo! Sige Gey wns 0 gw 
ee Se NUN NS heals Ss WN 6 CODE eee wb 05d 66 ode Ss ove ye SO 
ee ee er er er en ne 
ee aid kit hae he ie ee RECN aK A ew +. wb oe ws ok «ona 
EE + 44 + PRET ee oe OMS wee sein cee eeleeed se ntee ees. ae 
ens nt ee ng Cee re ee 
Ca ONAN hs oe ook eked 4 eer w on Ww wie are <wdodieoo 0 
RENE SPOONS + wisi acidinw Nesthislds + bs Hub e wists cue nance 
a OE SS a ee ea 
Frances Amanda........... ne 90 


RESULT. 
Col. W. Hampton’s (Mr. Poindexter’s) ch. m. Sarty Moraan, by Imp. Emanci- 


pation, owt Gf Lady Devgan, S yrs, TOUTES... 0. ce ee cece ceccccscccse 12 
Col. J. Williamson’s ch. m. Marcntoness, by Imp. Rowton, dam by Sir Archy, 

DI, OME 8 6 6 kbs 2 965 us ths 6 oes ee abe Ohareseecisicvesoowenece 2 8 
Dr. Heyward’s ch. f. by Imp. Trustee, out of Dame Quickley, by Eclipse, 4 yrs, 

ee) eee ee ee ee gectvcceseesss 3 OR 


Time, 5:57—6:00. 

It was generally supposed that there would be four contending nags. 
Sally Morgan and Marchioness were, it was known, to be rivals for the 
honors of the day. Dr. Heyward’s Trustee filly had acquired much credit 
for fleetness in the four mile race, on the first day, and being of the Eclipse 
stock, and having shown no symptoms of suffering from the former trial, it 
was a fair inference that she would /ast, if she could win a heat; and Cham- 
pion acquitting himself well on the preceding day, was expected to take the 
“chances” of adding to his laurels. 

The first named three, however, only came up at the call, all looking 
finely—Champion was ‘‘within the ropes,” but merely exhibiting himself 
as the winner of the preceding day’s race, and allowing amateurs an oppor- 
tunity to examine a nag with bone and sinew enough to sustain himself in 
any contest. It was known that he would not interfere with the “difficul- 
ty” that was about to be settled between the rival ladies. 

First Heat: It was declared from the judge’s stand-that the filly carried 
4 lbs. over weight. The riders received their instructions, to ride three 
| times round, and not “‘presume to cross, jostle, strike, or use any foul play 
whatever”—the horses saddled, riders mounted, grooms exwited, spectators 
anxious, and timers with their fingers on the estoppers of their respective 
| “detached levers.” At the tap they got under way, and the Trustee filly, 
|asinthe previous race, was off like an arrow evidently much against the 
will of her rider, and led the mile out, hard in hand, the other nags in the 
| rear, asif desirous of having a good view of the beautiful style in which 
| their nameless associate led off the dance. The filly maintained the lead 

throughout the second mile, but towards the close simultaneously came to 
| the conclusion to quicken their speed, in order to have a “‘show” for the 
| supremacy, in case the filly should draw back. They all passed, nose and 
tail, under the string. The contest now commenced in earnest between 
| the two favorites and rivals. A splendid brush took place for two hundred 
| yards, the filly yielded her place, and Sally took up a position in front, fol- 
| lowed closely by Marchioness, who made several unavailing efforts to take 
the track. Sally Morgan won the heat in 5m. 57s. : 

Second Heat: Allcame up atthecall, and were off at the word—the 
filly, however,had a bad start, but shewed her lightness of foot by making 
| up the gap inthe first mile, and coming in nearly together, Marchioness 
first, Sally second. The next mile was run with little variation. The ex- 

itement was at its height, and the friends of the Marchioness had strong | 
hopes of her success. Before the mile was completed, however, it was evident 
that “‘Hope ” ‘had told a flattering tale.” Sally made a “‘dead run” at the Row- | 


ton filly—South-Carolina against Virginia—and a perfect burst of speed | 
| 








Morgan, after which there was no doubt as to the result, Sally winning | 
the heat at her ease in 6m., the Trustee filly distanced. 

SAME DAY, Seconp Race.—Purse $ , Weights as on previous days. Three miles. 
Col. Jas. Williamson’s ch. m. TaGuioni, pedigree above...........0200200- i | 





T. J. Walton’s ch. m. Mary Exvizasertu, pedigree above..... e ; an ; a ees : 3 
Dr. Heyward’s ch. f. Frances Amanpa, pedigree above ............00eeeee0- 3] 
Time, 5:53. 


In this contest, there were but little variation of opinion as to the result. | 
Taglioni was the favorite at any odds. Frances stood no chance with the | 
veterans, and Mary Elizabeth was too old a courser to contend successfully | 
with the light heeled lady. Taglioni won hard in hand, having never | 





Thus ended the gala week of the Charleston Races—one of the most bril- | 


Taglioni was the favorite from the moment of entry, and was backed | 
freely by all, at Club and on the Course, against her competitors. There | 


— 


HAMBURG (S. C.) RACES. 

On the Ist of last month, a Jockey Club was formed at Hamburg, who 
mainly adopted for its government, the rules of the South Carolina Jockey 
Club at Charleston. The course is about eight miles from Hamburg at the 
Cherokee Pond. The following gentlemen were unanimously elected offi- 
cers. 

Joun Wiser, President; M. R. Smith, 1st Vice-President; Wm. B. Mays, 
2d Vice-President; Charles Hammond, Recording Secretary; W. W. Gei- 
ger, Corresponding Secretary and Treasurer. C. J. Glover, Andrew Ham- 
mond, David Glover, Charles Garret, J. P. Mays, Stewards. 

The Surveyor’s certificate of the length of the course, is subjoined :— 

I have this day, by request of the proprietor, measured the Cherokee Pond Race 


Course, three feet from the inside edge, and find it to be precisely 13 feet and 9 inches 


over one mile. Epwarp Morais, D. 8. 
Jan. 28, 1845. 
The following is the Secretary’s official report :— 


TUESDAY, Feb. 4, 1845-—Purse $100, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 901bs.—4, 102 
—5, 112—6, 120—7 and upwards 126lbs., allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings. Mile 


heats. 
Charles Garret’s b. m. Nancy Rowxanp, by Imp. Rowton, dam by Rob Roy, 6 yrs 1 1 


James S. Pope’s b. c. Waxeman, by Imp. Scout, dam by Burstall, 3yrs.... 3 2 
W. R. Smith’s ch. f. Fanny Evssver, , Gov. Butler, dam by Rob Roy, 2 yrs... 2 3 
W. S. Perry’s ch. m. Jutta Davie, by Imp. Rowton, dam by Kosciusko, 6 yrs... dist. 
Capt. W. B. Mays’ b. f. Miss Nucuirrer, by Nullifier, dam by Imp. Luzborough, pe 
cL, PPreTeiroceyT it Terre et ee tT TT A 
. Time, 2:02—2:05. 
This race was cleverly contested by Fanny Elssler in the first heat, and 
by Wakeman in the second, in which he gota bad start, or he might possi- 


bly have won. 
WEDNESDAY, Feb. 5, Purse $150, conditions as before. ‘Two mile heats. 


Andrew Bell’s ch. m. Frances Amanpa, by Pennoyer, out of Sally McGraw, 4 , 
reget 1 


as xii son daluninr ibs cae 1k, apes enn ade lama ae vic ea Raila also in ick Ie aaah ea eS 
Ww. R. Smith’s (Col. Irby’s) ch. f. by Argyle, dam by Bertrand, 4yrs........ 2 dr. 
Time, 4:20. 
THURSDAY, Feb. 6—Purse $250, conditions as before. Three mile heats. 
Andrew Bell’s b. h. Bitty Gay, by Imp. Hedgeford, out of Mary Frances, 6yrs.. 1 1! 
W. 8S. Perry’s ch. m. Jutis Daviz, pedigree SDOVE. 2... ccc cccsccescccesecee 3 8 
Time, 6:14—6:10. 


The course was extremely heavy—being newly made—from an excessive 
rain the night preceding the first day. The wind also blew a perfect gale, 
nearly the whole three days. 

The Three mile race was a beautiful one. Billy had the track, and led 
off in fine style, Julia, however, clinging to him like a leech, head and 
haunches, scarcely varying an inch, for nearly two miles and three quar- 
ters, when suddenly she dashed by him like a streak of lightning; but in 
reaching the extreme point of the turn, he very ungallantly forced her back 
to her former position. In completing the turn she made another effort for 
the victory, and again she passed him a short distance, which she cleverly 
maintained to the distance stand; there, Ned took a pull on Billy, and 
drove him through about one length ahead. The second heat was equally 
interesting, and nearly a repetition of the first, with the exception that she 
did not attempt to pass him, until nearly completing the last turn, where 
she again got ahead of him. At the distance stand, she was still about two 
feet ahead, but on passing the rope,she was nearly one length behind. 
Justice to Julia requires us to say that she was entered by her liberal mind- 
ed owner, to prevent a walk over, she not being in satisfactory condition. 

CuHarites Hammonp, Sec’y. 

P. S.—During the three days’ racing, there were some six or seven first- 

rate sweep stake races, from three to five horses being entered in each 


race. 








Trotting on the Ice at Montreal. 

The first meeting of the season commenced on the 3d ult., having been 

postponed on account of the weather. A course of a mile in length was 

cleared of snow, in front of the Pavillion Hotel. The weather was delight- 

ful. The following details have been gleaned from the ‘* Gazette” of that 
city :-— 

MONDAY, Feb. 3, 1845—Purse $70, with $20 to the 2d horse. Mile heats, in harness. 


| Mr. Fox’s b. h. Dreap, aged....... : 3 
| Mr. Demer’s b. m. Ligurroor, aged...... 2 2 
Mr. Rochon’s b. h. Ecuipse, 5 yrs......-.. 3.3 
Mr. Rousselle’s bl. h. Oud Bucng, aged .........-.. . = 
Capt. Robin’s ro. m. Lapy or THE Laxe, O08 . 04000 dist. 


Time, 2:49—2:50. 

Owing to the delay occasioned before the starting of this race, and there 
being a large field of horses in each of the following races, the Judges put 
off the second trotting and pacing purses till next day, when for the first 
race (being open only to horses who never won a purse or sweepstake) it 
may be stated eight green horses started and created a remarkably well 
contested race, won in two heats by Mr. Yandon’s Buack Maria, Mr. 
Villeneuve’s Poney second, and Mr. Keye’s Carrillion third; the others not 
placed, and the time not kept. Mr. V. objected to Black Maria not being 
green ; he is prepared to prove her a winner previously. The purse was 
$30; entrance $2. 

For the Pacing Purse eleven horses were entered, mostly from the coun- 
try, which was won by a. Aabitant’s grey mare Fanppe, having had three 
heats for it, which was well contested for, and caused a good deal of sport. 

A great deal of money would have changed hands on the first race on 
Monday, had (as was confidently expected) Railroad, the winner of the 
sweepstakes at La Prairie last month, entered for the race, his owner hav- 
ing declined to enter him for public purses, keeping him for his own plea- 
sure ; consequently, very little betting took place at the meeting. 

Another meeting comes off as soon as the weather will permit, which 
has been most unpropitious for trotting races on the ice. 





RURAL LIFE IN VIRGINIA. 





Mr. Editor.—As you have noticed the conflagration at Mount Airy, ac- 


; . raw tha 6¢ ” 4 ‘ ifn] ; i Ye : : ° : : ‘ . — ° . " 
quisition to convey the crowd” to the Course. The beautiful and admired | liant, in the attendance on the course, in the favorable complexion of the | companied with some reminiscences connected with that ancient establish- 


aspirants for turf honors would also have been better pleased, no doubt, 
with a cooler atmosphere—but as the convenience, pleasure and comfort of 
the ‘* many,” is of more importance than that of the “few,” there is certainly 


| weather, and in the hilarity and enjoyment that follow in consequence of | 
| the congregating together of so many of our country friends and strangers | 


| from every section of the Union, that has occurred at any meeting of the 


ment, I take the liberty of sending to you a further account of the venera- 
ble site, as contained in the * picturesque narrative,” from the pen of T. 








no good **democratic” reason to complain of the clerk of the weather. | Club for years past. B. BAucu, published in Nos 11 & 12 of “The Christian World” for Nov. 


The two mile day is always an exciting one. No long ti al- | “It is meet and proper that favorable notice should be taken of the vete- | and Dec. 1844. 
lowed. ‘“ No” or ay Hing os —_ Ay apc te y the dar oe ee ran host of the South Carolina Jockey Club, Mr. Stewart, of the Carolina!  [t will be the more acceptable to you from the additional notice of the 
ve 3e ace. ( er é | a 7 - r ride j > j : . - : P 
never lose or win on t et , Spate. k i weber . ’ | Hote l, Ww ho has for over twenty years provided the annual Dinner. On this proprietor; and, especially, of the late Bensamrn Oaxe, Esq., of Belair 
are always “ruled out” when there 1s quick work on hand. | occasion it was given in Hibernian Hall, and we understand gave great sat- | = a , : 

Victor was the favorite, and the possessors of ‘‘chance pocket books | isfaction, and reflected much credit on him as a caterer. . [who was no “Colonel,” nor never had that, nor any other, soubriquet,] 
went largely on him at odds against the field. Margaret had strong friends | py, Ball too, was brilliant, and well conducted, and “ the light fantastic as reference has frequently been made to him, and to his distinguished an- 
< : ~ " eee : > + - at ? : ; 2 
—she was the winner of the Alabama Stakes at Nashville, and on this or 454» was tripped to strains of cheering music until the shortening of morn- | cestors, in your pages and those of the Turf Register. 
any other Turf, there could never be aregret that a horse from the — ing hours warned fair forms and lovely faces that the period for pleasant | “ Mount Airy 
of her courteous and gentlemanly proprietor should be successful. Cham- 4 oams was fast approaching. | Of listening to the hounds and horn, 
sion had bone and muscle, was in good condition, and the judgment of | “at the meeting of the Club on Saturday evening, the following gentlemen | Gaily rouse the slumbering morn, 
his experienced owner had been expressed in his favor. Frances was of | were elected officers for the ensuing year ! From the ato of come poder ; 
the Pennoyer stock, and whatever she had to do was expected to be quickly | James Rose, President. Joun B. Irvine, Secretary. | Through the high wood echoing shrill. 
accomplished, consequently the motto with her backers was ‘*heels do your | Joun S. AsHE, Vice President. Joun L. Wuson, Solicitor. 


MILros. 


‘** Mount Airy is a seat located ona hill that overlooks the Rappahannock 





duty.” The Stewards decided on Champion having the track, Victor second 
Margaret Woods third, and Frances Amanda outside. It was declared from 
the stand that Victor carried two pounds over weight. 

First Heat! The start was good, arifle ball would have ranged the necks 
ofthe four. Frances drew out instantly, and run three fourths around like a 
“quarter nag,” and passed the stand ahead, the other three in a crowd, 
close up. Victor now made advances to the lady, lapped, and a beautiful 
struggle was the consequence—Frances thew him off fora moment, but it 
was but fora moment, his perseverance, ensured him victory, and he won the 
beat by alength, in 3m. 50s. 

Second Heat: After the allotted time for cooling off the horses, the tap 
ofthe drum again call them forth. The order to saddle was given, and in 
starting some little confusion took place, which however was soon corrected, 
the starting judge in the most emphatic and determined manner directing 
them to take their proper position. At the second effort, there was, as had 
been previously the case, under his direction, a most beautiful start, the 
whole so close together that Orro Morry could have stepped from one 
to the other, or the graceful Mrs. Rosinson have danced areel with her 
Herculean spouse, with little or no danger, throughout the whole round. 
At the commencement ofthe second mile, however, Frances fell off, anda 
splendid brush took place between the other three. Margaret taking the 
lead up to the strait, when a most exciting and brilliant contest occurred 
between her and Champion, resulting unfavorably to the former, the latter 
winning the heat in 3m. 55s. Victor third, and Frances Amanda a 
little too late, the “red silk” dropping before she reached the distance 


post. 
- Third Heat: The “knowing ones” w 
conflicting opinions were expressed. Victor was given ” as a i by 
most, although there were those who were wiiling to take wee Pe 

The “field” was now in great request against any named nag, a an 


popular voice beea taken on that question, 


ere now all a-back, and the most 


there can be litttle doubt that ' 
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More Barn-door Work.—On Thursday the Duke of Buckingham and the 
Marquis of Chandos, with a small party of friends—including Lord Hotham 
and Col. Hall—shot over Grenville Wood, onthe Wotton estate. There 
were eight guns, and although the shooting lasted but from two to three 
hours, yet 124 hares, 121 pheasants, 28 rabbits, and a woodcock were 
killed. Lord Hotham aud Col. Hall had attendants to reload their pieces 
for them. The Grove Wood, which was preserved for Prince Albert, still 
remains to beshot over. As an illustration of the large quantity of game on 
the Wotton preserves, we may mention a fact that occurred on Monday : in 
one field upwards of 600 hares were distinctly counted. 


Extraordinary Feats.—We last week announced that a novel match 
had been made between Mr Cain, of the Castle Inn, Leicester, and a sport- 
ing gentleman. It came off on Monday last, upon the cricket-ground, and 
drew together a very large assembly of sporting gentlemen. Marlow was 
the name of the pedestrian who accomplished the wager, and the time 
taken by him in its performance was as follows: Pigeons killed in 6 
minutes: stones picked up in 15 minutes; mile walked in 13 minutes; 
barrow weeled in 13 minutes, 27 seconds ; and the mile run in 10 minutes, 
55 seconds. The match was thus completed in 583 minutes 32 seconds, 
being one minute and twenty-eight seconds within the hour. 





| River, at a point were that bold stream washes the margin of Richmond 
| County, Virginia. The mansion has been revolving, with the earth, for 
‘nearly a hundred years. It has an aspect more antique than any building 
_we have yet seen among the lowlands of our State. It is supplied with an 

| extensive park, and deer, whose coloring would have given entertainment 
‘to Oliver Goldy. If that author made his ‘‘ Animated Nature” as captiva- 

| ting as a Persian tale, he could certainly have turned Mount Airy into a kind 
of Persian domain. The extent of the domain is between three and four 
| thousand acres, and a part of it binds on the river; and the meadows below 
the hill are crossed by creeks in which Sir Robert Boyle, the philosopher 
| of Stalbridge, might have angled, or Sir Humphrey Davy. My memory re- 
' calls the water prospects of the place—the vistas cut among the woods— 
| the shelvings of the hill—the dye of the foliage—the vessels, either driv- 


ing swiftly before the wind, or loitering in the breeze,—and other particu- 
lars not necessary to be mentioned. 

‘< William H. Tayloe is the owner of this interesting seat. He has a kind 
and generous heart. He had read some of my “ picturesques,” in the 
Christian World, and in consequence, sent mean invitation to visit his fa- 
mily at my own convenience. He mentioned in the letter that he was quite 
a practical man in his notions, with the exception of occasionally engag- 
ing in a fox chase or a deer hunt; but that Colonel Ozle, of Bel Air, was 
to be at his house, and that the old gentleman would attend to my peculiar 
tastes. No invitation could have been couched in kinder terms, and it was 
quite convenient to accept it in the winter of forty four. Upon reaching 
the grounds of the establishment, we noticed some old aspen trees insides 
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the gate—the levels and mounds—the green house—and herds of deer saun- 
tering about the cedar park; we gave a glance at the venerable mansion 
which had stood the storms of a hundred winters, and entered a concavity 
created by the wings of the building. We looked for a moment at a series 
of engravings taken out of the works of Shakspeare, which were suspend- 
ed in the hall, and which gave an insight into the costumes of the Eliza- 
bethean period. But the best efforts of crayon, brush and pencil [and there 
were many specimens of each] would have been disregarded for the snug 
winter room into which the writer was introduced. This apartment was 
furnished with easy chairs, and well arranged books in elegant binding. 
‘‘ Colonel Ogle,” said my host, ‘‘let me make you acquainted with the au- 
thor of the picturesque narratives.” This wasthe first time the writer had 
been introduced as author: but he was nothing loth, as it gave him some 
consideration with the Colonel. The person to whom we had thus been 
made known immediately took my fancy. He struck me as being about six- 
ty seven years of age—not very tall—of a vigorous and buoyant step—suffi- 
ciently colloquial—good-humored to every thing, and moderately playful. 
He was my beau ideal of a country gentleman, and he had the capacity to 
pour forth a stream of conversation about rural objects and pleasures. His 
conversation was the more agreeable from the fact, that he had been educa- 
ted in England, and was acquainted with all the little hamlets in the envi- 
rons of London, and had minutely observed the retreats of the poets who 
have so lavishly celebrated rural enjoyments. As the saying is, he knew 
our mother Country Jike a book, and he was not without a dash of the quaint 
airs and facetious ways of Sir Roger de Coverley.” * * * * * * 


Howitt’s Rural Life in Germany, and Irving’s Bracebridge Hall, were 
among the books which lay on the centre table of the room. * * * * 
“Col. Ogle,” said I, ‘‘ what is the connexion between the country life of 
Virginia and that of England?” ‘The former,” he replied, ‘is a copy of 
the latter.” So it strikes me,but then is the copy exact? ‘So far as it goes,” 
he replied, ‘‘ but we fall short in the completeness to which the English 
have carried rural life. We are deficient in some of its comforts, and in 
more of its embellishments.” This brief sentiment of the Colonel’s chim- 
ed in with my own notions, * * * * ‘* The descendants of these An- 
glo-Saxons and Normans have been true to the ancestral taste, and they dis- 
like bricks and stone cities. * * * From the sordid habits of London 
—from the gateways of Paris—or from the dense crowds of Canton, they 
would scent the April woods, or the May flowers of their quiet homes. 
The Norman vine—the Spanish orange—the Brignoles plum—the Persian 
nectarine, may all be found in Virginia, either in an indigenous or artificial 
way. We have seen clusters of ruby grapes suspended in hot houses when 
the snows have been thirty inches deep. The writer kept ruminating in 
this way, noi liking to disturb Colonel Ogle, for he was engaged in reading 
a dissertation on the celebrated Rosetta stone. 

The weather, by this time, had set in with great severity. The north- 
west winds where whistling at random, and the icicles, sleet and snows, 
would have defied even the energetic pencil of Burns. The huntsman’s 
horn was hushed by the overpowering of the tempest. We pitied the deer 
of the leafless park, and the sheep in their sylvan cotes, and wished we 
could have transferred them to some warmer latitude or to some sparkling 
climate. Boys were skating on the Rappahannock, which reminded me of 
the dykes of Holland. The writer, however, went to the green house, 
[the conservatory] and made up a bouquet for the old Colonel, composed of 
What, said I, Colonel, is the peculiarity of the Virginia seats, 
‘*¢ That” replied the Colonel, ‘* they most gen- 
erally bear English names. We can count oft a hundred, beginning with 
Blenheim down to Windsor.” But Colonel did you ever read the Sketch 
Book, and Bracebridge Hall, and what do you think of those works? ‘** The 
last” he replied ‘‘ is supposed to bear the same relation to the first, as Mil- 
ton’s Paradise Regained bore to Paradise Lost. But my preference is for 
Bracebridge Hall.” How exactly does that opinion square with mine, 
thoughtI. * * * * * * ‘This species of mental production” [the 
works of Addison, Steele, Parnell,—‘‘ the kind of literature which over- 
flowed England in the reign of Queen Anne”) ‘influenced the mind of 
England, and its influence penetrated the woodlands of Virginia. We can 
not tell at how many of our fire sides the Spectator was a sort of stereotyp- 
ed book. Nearly all the education which young females, even in distin- 
guished families, received, at that time, was from periodical essayists. We 
know some of them, now quite aged, who were never taught multiplica- 
tion, but who hold both a correct and elegant pen. The essayists perform. 
ed good service for Virginia, though they have fallen asleep, long since, in 
Westminster Abbey. 


‘Where mental giants take their long repose, 
But giants still in their recorded books.” 


rich flowers. 
owned by our opulent men? 


The weather softens very unexpectedly sometimes in the lowlands of 
Virginia, and ina day or two it became much more propitious. It then 
surprised me to see my Cicerone to rural life in England blended with that 
of our State, arrayed just like a sportsman. He was about taking up his 
gun, when Colonel, said I, allow me to strip you, for it hurts me to see 
birds shrouded in their own plumage.” Noster eris, as Priam said to Sinon, 
—and we will read of the olive in the Mantuan bard. The Colonel was a 
scholar, and like a vortex his Latin penchant took in his propensity for 
game, and he submitted to the process of taking off his fowling apparatus, 
Couldn’t possibly spare you, Colonel. Want to consult you on certain weigh- 
ty matters. Is not the passion for country life quite general among the Eng- 
lish? ‘* Universal,” he replied. And in what way would you character- 
ize the difference between the country residences of England and those of 
Virginia? ‘Snugness in those of England, and the want of snugness in 
those of Virginia.” * * * * ‘*Isthere any point of discrepancy be- 
tween the rural life which the mother country is leading, and that which is 
led ‘by her more beautiful, though less accomplished daughter? said I to 
Colonel Ogle. ‘* New and old,” he replied, ‘‘ or novel and antique.” Ex- 
actly so, I rejoined. * * * * ‘ We like all from Windsor Palace, or 
Fotheringay Castle, down to Milton’s Cottage, ‘‘ which stands between two 
oaks.” ‘And I hope,” said Colonel Ogle, ‘‘ you like old Church yards 
filled with yew and cypress, one of which has been celebrated by Gray, and 
the funeral rites depicted in the Sketch Book.” * * * * ‘* We are too 
utilitarian for such things. We plough up a daisy, as we extirpate a thorn.’ 

My Cicerone had never been much beyond London and its environs, but 
yet he had as intimate a knowledge of the topography of England, as the 
Roanoke orator. He promised, before my leaving, to fix a panorama, in 
which to show me the pictures he had brought from England, and others 
which he had since imported. When a boy he had been sent to Westmin- 
ster school, but not, we believe, to either Cambridge or Oxford. * * He 
spent his vacations either with Bishop Porteus, at Fulham, or as a pedestri- 
an he went around the suburbs of the great city. His acquaintance with 
localities made his conversation exceedingly interesting. Didn’t care so 
much about London—its sky dingy with smoke—its docks, its fleets, its 
bridges, or its palaces : but we wanted to glean a little information from him 
about the haunts of the poets. Colonel said 1, to whom is rural life most 
largely indebted, for the spells it has thrown over men? “To the British 
bards,” he replied. * * * Could you give me alist of the quaint nooks 
of these men, just about the metropolis. The Colonel immediately lower- 
ed his specs and took out his pencil, and then handed me over a list. 
Twickenham, Richmond Hill, Sydenham, Streatham, Moor Park, Chelsea, 
Newington Green, High Gate, Hampstead, cum multis aliis, were on the 
roll. And what is the reason, said I, that Pope succeeded in every thing 
except his pastorals? “ His extreme youthfulness,” replied the Colonel, 
‘‘ at the time they were written, or more probably because the scene was 
laid too near London.” My interesting companion here gave me an account 
of Pope’s grotto, at Twickenham—of the pastoral appearance of things to- 
wards Windsor—of the tomb of Thompson at Richmond Hill—of Syden- 
ham, where Campbell wrote his Pennsylvania tale—of Moor Park, the re- 
sidence of Sir William Temple, who lived in the reign of the Prince of 


Orange. But Colonel, said I, was not Sir William a politician, though he 

wrote upon gardening? ‘‘ You forget Swift” he remarked, ‘“‘who was do- 
mesticated at Moor Park.” * * * * But Colonel where is Streatham ? 
** A few miles” he rejoined, on the south of London. Johnson used to leave 
Bolt Court,and spend days and weeks in that hamlet, at the house of Thrale.”’ 
* * * * Think you Colonel, that Virginia will ever produce a poet ? 
“In a hundred years more,” he replied, “after money enough shall be 
made ; but mark me, the poet will get none of the money. The old feudal 
chiefs used to reward their bards, but Virginia is very blind to her own inter- 
ests.” With this opinion the writer perfectly coincides. There is not a 
poet’s lodge in all Virginia. 

The weather had been gradually on the mend. The Spring, in fact, had 
made Mount Airy as wet as the fleece of Gideon. This delightful season 
was pervading the sylvan avenues, and had began to ravel the vines about the 
oaks. The balmy atmosphere tempted me toa random stroll, and upon re- 
ascending the hill, among some old cedars, we unexpectedly met Colonel 
Ogle in the caparison of an angler. He had line, and rod, and cork. On 
your way, said I Colonel, to the crystal brooks; but I am a sort of special 
pleader for birds, and fauns, and fish. To this speech he returned a short 
laugh. ‘‘ Don’t you know,” said he, “‘ that Boyle, and Paley, and M’Kenzie, 
and old Izaak Walton, were all anglers? * * * *—but to-morrow I must 
leave—and your promise to fix the panorama. ‘A sudden movement for 
you,” said he. My bairns, said I, have asked the question, “has father 


come ?” and 
“ Tis time, methinks, to twitch my mantle blue 
And seek my mountain home, and pastures new.” 


This appeal to the Colonel made him suddenly wheel, and we walked back 
tothe mansion. * * * * * ‘What would you first see?’ asked the 
Colonel. Just what you please,I replied ; and for two hours my eye and mind 
were richly entertained with the rural beauties of England. We cannot re- 
member all. * * * Thekind hearted old gentleman showed me speci- 
men cottages, buried among aged elms, and hedged round with shrubbery, 
and sheep biting the grass. * * Leasowes and Hagley in contiguity. * 
* * Shenstone’s grounds : * Lord Lyttleton’s , *  Strat- 
ford on Avon . . Down Hall in Essex, where Prior loved, and 
Cowslip Green, the residence of Hannah Moore, and the House of Cowper, 
in Weston, and Dr. Young, musing over the grave of Welwyn, in Herts, and 
Gray writing his elegy. ¥ - in short we saw all the rural abodes 
of the poets, which dot the map of England. But Colonel, said I, please to 
enliven your panorama, or you'll make me pensive. At that he showed 
me Lord Nelson’s residence. * * Then came the seats of knights, baronets, 
dukes and Bishop’s palaces. . * — Wilton’s, Eaton Hall. so 
Stowe, * * Chatworth * * Studley Park * * and others of which 
he had read in Howitt’s remarkable Places.—the old abbeys ° . . 
But what is this, Colonel, said I. ‘‘Old Westminster Abbey,” he replied, 
** among whose ashes I ranged in boyhood. But those golden days are over.” 
* * a + * * 

The next day we took leave of the family, and of Colonel Ogle, as true a 
gentleman as we had ever seen ° ? * We regret exceedingly to 
say that my aged friend is now nomore. He reached Bel Air, his seat, in 
Prince George’s [County] Maryland, but died in a few days.” 

Such is life, as well as winter life in Virginia. The hospitable hearth of 
Mount Airy is now nomore. The torch of the incendiary has made the 
great mansion house, nothing but a mag nificent ruin. Its walls and porticos 
and pillars of stone, point to the heavens, a monument of what it was. The 
wife and son of its proprietor, who gracefully filled their stations, repose with 
their ancestors, in the ancient mausoleum. The family is scattered among 
their kindred, along the Banks of the Rappahannock. 

Mount Airy has been celebrated, in your works, Mr. Editor, as ‘* dear to 
Turf fame”—the natale solum of Sir Archy, of Gallatin, of Lady Lightfoot. 
W. H. Tayloe was known on the Turf, as the owner of Tychicus and Czar- 
ina. The late Mr. Ogle was also a votary of the Turf, solely as an amuse- 
ment. It in no way interfered with his religious duties. He was a pious 
and unpretending christian ; a communicant of the church of England; and 
we doubt not, has earned his Heavenly reward. B. 





Addenda, by another Correspondent. 

In men, as in horses, we are believers in blood ; speed and stoutness, 
truth and firmness, are transmissable qualities. The sire of the late B. 
Oaxe, of Bell-air, was Governor of Maryland at the time of the celebrated 
contest between JeFreRson and Apams. Gov. O. belonged to the old Fe- 
deral, Conservative, hold-fast-to-that-which-is-good-school. Mr. Jefferson 
was kindling the fires of progressive democracy, that are likely soon to 
overrun the plains of Texas and forests of Oregon. An election for the 
Legislature had taken place, and a majority secured for the sage of Monti- 
cello; but the Governor had the power to call the old Legislature together, 
and was urged to do it that the election of Electors, certain then to end in 
the choice of the friends of Jefferson, might be taken from the people, and 
be made by the old Legislature. Nothing was needed but the Governor's 
proclamation. The leading men among his political associates entreated 
him to doso. He was urged to it by party spirit—that power behind the 
throne, more powerful than the throne itself—but with exem»lary firmness, 
he withstood alike friendly persuasion and party violence. He sunk the 
partizan in the patriot, and refused to convoke a Legislature of his own 
party, which had been superseded by a more recent expression of the pub- 
lic voice, and hence it was that Mr. Jefferson owed his election to the firm- 
ness of a patriot, who differed with him toto celo—in politics. The De- 
mocratic party, at the meeting of the Legislature, struck with admiration 
of his integrity, offered to re-elect him chief magistrate of the State, but 
to avoid all implication, he refused the office—then, one of no equivocal 
dignity. Who would not predict well of such stock ?—hence, we repeat— 
of men as well as of horses—whatever may be appearances, until all be- 
comes “ gold, that glitters,” it may still be well to ask-—‘“ 4rt thou of 
blood and honor ?” Purxo B. 





SPORTING EPISTLE FROM “N. OF ARKANSAS.” 


Death of Blue Dick—Bear Meat, too, under the sod—Fashion and Peytona—Racing 
Prospects—Fun in the Arkansas Legislature— Winter in the West—Bear and Beaver— 
The light Monthly Magazines—Imported Consol and Fylde—Mania for Imported 
Stock—“‘ Running the thing in the ground”—“ N.’s” idea of the Episcopal Church— 
Hooper’s “ Simon Suggs”—A dash of Philosophy—Col. W. H. of South Carolina. 


Batesvitve, Arks., Jan. 31, 1845. 

My Dear P.: 1 wastruly sorry to hear of the death of Blue Dick. He 
is a great loss; as aracer he had but few superiors. I lost Bear’s Meat a 
few nights since. He was put up in apparently fine health, and found dead 
in the stable next morning. Such has been my luck for the last twelve 
months—I shall soon be afoot ! 

Peytona and Fashion should be brought together. It would make a race 
worth seeing. I am rather inclined to think the big mare would get the 
laurels. Fashion has passed the proper age for her best race ; she must be 
on the decline. It is more than probable racing will revive, now that poli- 
tics have ceased to be the rage. It is a manly, noble sport, and when pro- 
perly conducted will have its votaries among the wealthy men who have 
the means and taste to carry it on, upon that scale necessary to make it a 
source of pleasure. The Brincamans, Kenners, and Borrows of the 
sunny South-west will never let it die. For my part, I can do only as Miss 
Basset did, when called upon to help to build a church—give it ‘* my bless- 
ing.” 

‘There was quite an amusing circumstance in the last legislature of this 
State. A member was in the habit of charging all opposition to his mea- 
sures to proceed from a desire of those opposing him to make capital ‘ for 
Buncombe.” On one occasion he moved a committee for Buncombe—he 
no sooner made the motion than it was seconded from all parts of the 
House. The Speaker put the question—and it was unanimously carried— 
and remarked that by parliamentary usage, the mover of the resolution rais- 
ing the committee, was chairman; and asked how many the House would 
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have it composed of? ‘One !—one!” roared out every member, and the 
Buncombe man was made to go it solitary and alone. 

Never have I known so mild and dry a winter. Game of almost ev¢-y 
description has been abundant—particularly bears and deer. There hz’, 
been trapped within a few miles of this, two beavers. This is very strange 
I did not suppose there was one within 50 miles. They are curious anij- 
mals; only think of their being able to cut down—or rather, gnaw down— 
a tree fifteen inches in diameter! and then their skill in building dams! 
No wonder David Gamut was so struck with them. 

Graham, Godey, and Inman, seem to have it hip and thigh as to engray- 
ings. I rather think Graham has the lead, but it is nothing to brag of. 
TRoye never painted the head of that horse upon which the father of his, 
country crossed the Trenton bridge. 

There is a Consol in the adjoining county which has won 2 matches re. 
cently. Whatalossheand Fylde were! Neither of them left England with 
half the reputation of a dozen of the importations which have proved worth- 
less, and yet how many good ones they got in the brief period they lived, 
Speaking of importations brings to mind the rage that a few years since pos- 
sessed the American people to import. But then it was the “nature of the 
baste.” The American people are given to ‘‘running the thing in the 
ground.” The fanatics at the North in their zeal to improve the condition of 
the slave, run the thing in the ground—while the Southern fire-eaters who 
meet them with the cry of “ disunion,” go further, and neck it off after it is 
run in—Massachusetts run the thing in the ground when she took it upon 
herself to interfere with the internal regulations of a sister State—that sis- 
ter State run it in at least a foot deeper, when she, with violence, uncere- 
moniously expelled from her border the agent of Massachusetts. The Tem- 
perance people, with the best and holiest cause that ever engaged the phi- 
lanthropy of man, occasionally run the thing in the ground, and they buried 
it, recently, awfully deep, whenthey attacked the whole body of the Episco- 
pal Church. It was like what poor Dick C—ll said he was when he joined 
at camp-meeting—*‘ a sinner and one of the meanest sort”—but I love the 
Episcopal Church. I was brought up in it—have seen among its members 
God’s noblest works. It isa “ thorough-bred” church—no scrub—no quar- 
ter stock. Its service is beautiful, sublime, impressive. 


But some how or other, things aint now as they used to was. In religion 
and politics, divisions and dissensions are constantly springing up between 
members of the same faith and creed Charity careth nothing with them 
when their dander is up, and they walk into each other like a thousand of 
brick. What can be the cause of it? Can it be Capt. Srocxron’s big gun, 
Professor Morse’s lightning heater, or Espy’s doing away with old fashion- 
ed rain, and dealing it out at seasons and in quantities to suit purchasers? 
Way back here in the Arks, I read of those wonderful things, and like the 
Dutchman did when he saw the monkey, wonder what the Frenchman will 
make next? 

Hooper is ‘‘some,” and the shifty captain is a heap. That “ Jack-a- 
dimunts” ought to have been made, and doubtless would have been but for 
clubs being trumps. 

This is pretty much of a world any way you can fix it, and as much as it 
is abused has lots of good fellows in it. The fellow in the play says ‘‘’tis 
the tailor makes the gentleman,” well, there is more truth in this than ap- 
pears at first blush. Locality makes the man very often. I have seen 
some tall gobblers made out of small materials, solely because they chance 
to live in a particular spot. Luck is as good as one of Wesley Richard’s 
best. I have known small potatoes worked into cabbage heads in less than 
no time. After all, what is the difference? We fret out our lives after 
bubbles; some men enjoy life though helped with small means; others riot- 
ing in wealth are ever miserable. Occasionally you see a man, whose: 
wealth no one, not even old Fagin himself, couldenvy. They are rare birds 
however, but I have seen one with my own eyes. This happened at the 
White Sulphur, in Green Brier, in 1839. He wasaSouth Carolinian. His 
aim seemingly was to make every body happy, and yet it was done in such 
a manner that you were not bowed down with obligations. Old Brou 
MontTGoMeEry, and by the bve, he had many noble qualities, said of a man 
once, that he cut deeper and stood further from the blood than any man he 
ever knew—so with the gentrous Carolinian. He dispensed his blessings 
everywhere, yet it was hard to tell where they came from—God bless him ! 

Truly yours N. 
THE DEATH OF BLUE DICK. 
LETTER FROM CRAIG, HIS JOCKEY. 
Petersburgh, Va., Feb. 18th, 1845. 

To the Editor of the “ Spirit of the Times.”—Dear Sir: It is to me a 
matter of surpise and mortification that my name should have been so un- 
justly mentioned in connexion with the deplorable death of “ Blue Dick,” 
a death which I very sincerely regret, and have deeply lamented, both be- 
cause | had a sincere attachment for the horse, and because he was partially 
under my direction at the time of his untimely end. The gentleman who 
has so maliciously assailed me as having neglected ‘“‘ Blue Dick,” previous 
to his death, says in your columns “that he died from neglect, for, to my 
** certain knowledge, Craig has not been near the stable until this morning, 
** (after Blue Dick’s death,) since Monday last, (more than a week.”’) 

In answer to this base slander, I have only to say that the burden of the 
proof rests upon his shoulders ; and if he can prove by facts well authenti- 
cated, what I have quoted above, to be true, I will cheerfully bear the dis- 
grace of the fact, and of a denial of the fact; until then, he may sustain 
himself under the infamy of his gross and false assertion. 

He says further, ‘‘ and since he has been at the Eclipse Course stables, 
‘he has had nothing but yellow corn, bought out of a flat boat, such as 
** hogs are fed upon.” 

In answer to this, I have to say, that I did feed him partially on yellow 
| corn, entirely from choice. The corn, it is true, I did get off a flat boat, 
, because I could get it no where else except from the mills, and they pur- 
| chased it of the flat boats, which would have profited me nothing. In pur- 
| chasing the corn, I selected it myself, and took the best I could find ; other 
| trainers at the Eclipse Course purchased corn from the flat boats, and why 
_ have they escaped his accusation? If it was censurable in me, it was in 
| them also, and why select me as the sole object of his attack ? because the 
| misfortune fell at my door and not theirs? It seems to me this is a singular 
| course of justice. 
| He says, further, “If Craig circulates in the city a report of the horse 
“being poisoned, you will see the certificates of his neglect, etc., publish- 
| $* ed.” 

In answer to this, I have to say, that I have not been at all instrumental 
_in the circulation of any report that he was poisoned. On the contrary, af- 
ter Dr. Exuror had, after his examination, remarked to me that he was 
_ poisoned, I, in answer, said to him that unless he was perfectly satisfied 
_ that the horse was poisoned, not to express such a conviction to any body. 


| For the truth of this statement, I refer you to Dr. Elliot, Veterinary Sur- 
_ geon, N. Orleans. 


In reference to the latter part of the above quotation, I have only to say 
that I defy him to produce the certificate of any responsible men showing 
that I had not been at the stables for a week previous to his death. True, 
I was not at the stable at the time of his death ; he died on Thursday morn- 
ing; I had left him on Tuesday evening. He was then, and had been for 
a week previous to his death, doing better than he had for nearly a week 
before his race. The cause of my not seeing him on Wednesday was, that 
Mr. R. T. B., the gentleman who had the management of the horses, was 
about to go up the river to Natchez, to make some arrangement for training 
them in the spring. I wished to see him before he did go, and remained 
in N. Orleans on Wednesday. On Thursday morning I had started to the 
stables, and met Mr. J. Van Leer, who informed me of the horse’s illness, 
and advised me to get a Veterinary Surgeon, which I immediately did, and 
proceeded to the stables. When we arrived there poor Dick was no more. 
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| ‘ope, Sir, I have said enough in answer to the accusations, which have |. 


been SO unjustly made respecting my conduct in connexion with Blue 
Dic °s death. I hope that as you have published the accusations against me 

' will allow me to occupy a small space in your columns in vindication 
‘iy character, which to me is the staffupon which I have to lean through 


cloping necessity will not drive my name in your columns again, 
jam very respectfully your obd’t serv’t, Wm. S. Crate. 





Note by the Editor. 

Our little friend Crare does not disprove the charge of “ neglect” made 

inst him, to his own “ certain knowledge,” by a gentleman of New 
Urieans, as we could have hoped. Very possibly he was unfortunate in the 
selection of his counsel and amanuensis. Distinct charges being made 
against him he should have proved his innocence, if he could, instead of de- 
nying them and stating that he had “ only to say that the burden of proof 
rested upon the shoulders” of his accuser. That gentleman, we presume, 
will not trouble himself farther about the matter; he urged some charges 
against Craig which might have been readily disproved if they were not 
founded in fact, but Craig undertakes to escape from some of them by sta- 
ting that he was no more to blame than other trainers who did the same 
He fed Blue Dick, he says, “partially on yellow corn entirely 
from choice,” and yet pretends that he is attacked instead of the other 
trainers who did the same, because ‘‘ misfortune fell at his door instead of 
theirs.” That is, by some hocus pocus one of the horses in his stable died 
suddenly ; neglect and being fed on hog corn bought off a flat boat, are as- 
signed as the reasons, yet Craig merely denies the first charge, and claims 
exemption from censure on the second inasmuch as other trainers used the 
same corn he did. He appears to have overlooked the fact that he used this 
entirely from choice.” He might as well claim that because other 
trainers left their stables at the course to enjoy night after night and day af- 
ter day the gaieties and frolics of New Orleans,he was no more blamable than 
they. Perhaps not; their neglect is,perhaps, yet to be ascertained. If they 
should, however be so unfortunate as to lose a horse comparable to Blue 
Dick in reputation, under such circumstances, Craig need not be surpris- 
e the matter noticed in proper terms. 

We have a great degree of good feeling for Craig, as we have demonstrat- 
d on many occasions, during several years past; no one knows this better 
than himself. We publish his letter therefore, mcst cheerfully, at his re- 
quest, though we esteem it as lame and unsatisfactory a vindication of him- 
self—if he is really innocent of the charges preferred against him—as could 
have been devised. We cordially respond to his hope that ‘‘ necessity will 
not drive his name into these columns again.” 

A well known individual at New Orleans ina letter to a friend, at Wash- 
ington City, in relation to Blue Dick’s death, writes as follows :— 

** As to the death of Blue Dick, the general impression appears to be that 
** he was most shamefully neglected, and change of climate and food ope- 
*‘rated very much against him, no doubt all combined was the cause of his 
* death.” &c. &e., * * * I read the article in the “ Spirit of the 
Times” and thought it a very just one.” &c. &c., 


Englisy Sporting Intelligence. 


Tne following summary is made up from ‘Bell's Life in London,”’ the ‘‘Sunday Times,” the 
‘* Era,’ etc. Those paragraphs not otherwise entitled are from‘ Bell’s Life,” and the whole 
comprises every event of interest that has transpired in British Sporting Circles, during the 
month previous to the arriving of the ‘* Hibernia” steamship. 

Pedestrianism in Americat—The sujoined account, extracted from The 
New York Spirit of the Times, of the 21st ult., although it does not re- 

rd a fact equal to that of Jackson and Sheppard, which appeared in the 
columns of the Era last week, yet is a great pedestrian effort, and is re- 

orted with such spirit and quaintness, that we cannot abstain from pre- 

‘nting it to our readers atlength. We do think that the getting up purses 
to be run for is a capital idea, and well worthy of our imitation in the ‘old 

try ’;° what would be a more likely draw than for the spirited lessee 

t the Aintree, at Liverpool, to get up a ** Great Pedestrian Sweepstakes,” 

f 10 sovs each, p. p., with 100 added, ifso many subscribers for ten miles, 

‘xe second to receive so much, and the third to draw his stakes, fixing it 
for the first week in March, the time for the Grand National Steeple-chase. 
[t might be worth considering if a Handicap would not ensure a larger en- 
try, giving so much start, as in shorter races. 

lhe Aintree is admirably adapted from its race-course, where a full view 
from the stand would be commanded of the entire thing, as well as from 
its locality, to tempt Ireland, and Yankee land, and Londoners, and pro- 
vincials, to have a shy for a tempting stake, and we trust that Mr. Etty will 
at least canvass the proposition. If not, there are lots of other places 
where the essay might be made. In a mere national point of view, setting 
sside amusement, we think that the championship for long distances, or 
competitions with a number, reduced to an equality by distance given, as 


horses are by weight, should be encouraged, and the larger the scale the 
better. Era of Jan. 19. 


The Twelve Miles Racein America.—John Bull versus Brother Jona- 
than—The former victorious—In our paper last week, we were enabled 
to lay before our readers an account of the twelve miles race over the Bea- 
con Course, on Monday, the 16th December, for 1,000 dollars, for which 
prize Thomas Greenhalgh (the Englishman) and John Gildersleeve of New 
York city, were the only competitors, Thomas M‘Cabe, John Nevils (both 
lrishmen),and J. P. Taylor of Connecticut, having withdrawn, on which oc- 
easion “Old England” again proved victorious. Sincethen we have receiv- 
ed the sporting journal of America, viz.,the New York Spirit of the Times, 
in which it is stated that Thomas Greenhalgh did the distance in 68m. 48s, 
and that he did not occupy 69m, 29s., as reported in the Old Countryman. 
A few extracts of this highly interesting race from the Spirit of the Times, 
may not prove unacceptable to our readers. Bell’s Life. 


George Seward, The American Pedestrian.—An admirable likeness of 
this champion, at a short distance, of Yankee-land, in the act of his start- 
ing for the 160 yards’ race, in which he vanquished with ease, on the 24th 
of December last, the renowned Robinson, of Newton Moor, has been 
painted by Swandale, for Moore, of West-street, St. Martin’s-land, who has 
put it in the hands of an engraver of eminence for publication. Seward, 
27 years of age, stands 5 feet 61-2 inches, and weighs 10st. 10lb. We shall 
take a subsequent notice of the engraving. London Era, of 19th Jan. 


Greenhalgh has returned to his native soil as hearty as a buck, and with 
lots of rhino. Ib. 

Beeswing.—In our paper of last Sunday we stated that Beeswing was 
going to be put to Bay Middleton; a correspondent says—‘* I beg to let you 
know that you have been wrongly informed ; that noted mare arrived at 
Eaton Hall stud-house on Monday, to be put to Touchstone. She was sent 
to Lanercost last year, but I am sorry to say there is great doubts about her 
being in foal. I understand that the yearling out of her, by Sir Hercules, 
is a very fine promising colt.” Sunday Times. 


Irish Races Fixed.—Curragh, April 22; Tullow, May 6th; Lusk, May 13; 
Castletown Park, May 20; Currah, June 10 ; Bellewstown, June 24; Heath, 
July 5; Carlow, July 15; Down Royal Corporation, Maze Course, July 21 
Curragh, Sept. 2 and Oct. 4. 


Mr Dorling’s new edition of the Derby, Oaks, and St. Leger nominations 
and lots, &c., in one sheet, is, as usual, the cheapest and most complete of its 
kind. 

Lord Verulam has sold Robert de Gorham to an Irish gentleman; the price, 
we believe, about seven hundred guineas. 

William Scott’s horses now go on Lan 
withdrawn the prohibition. “Bill” has 
again ‘all right.” 

American Races.—Brother Jonathan dotes upon every thing “lengthy,” 
from a sea-serpent to a President’s message, and hence it is they boast of the 
length of their races. Two of the longest ever run in the United States were 
the following :—One race of 44 miles, in heats of 22 miles ; the other was of 


2 miles, 17 miles the first heat, and 15 miles the second; both “ gentlemen” 
Sunday Times. 
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Miss York.—Mr. Cortis, veterinary surgeon, of Skipton, near York, has 
purchased Major Yarburgh’s Miss York, by Muley Moloch or Phenix, out of 
Easter, by Brutandorf, for alargesum. We understand Mr. C. intends her 
for the Russian market. 

Rebecea.—Mr. A. Johnston’s brood mare Rebecca (the dam of The Pro- 

st, Alice Hawthorn, &c.), has reached Mr. Kirby’s stables, York, to be 
out to Lanercost. She was covered last season by Charles XII. and St. Mar- 
tin, but is supposed to be barren. Ib. 








aw 





Voltaire.—R. Stephenson, Esq., of Hart, near Hartlepool, Durham, has 
let the stallion, Voltaire, by Blacklock, dam by Phantom, grandam by Over- 
ton, out of Gratitude’s dam, by Walnut, to the Marquis of Exeter, for the en- 
suing season ; and he passed through York on Wednesday last, on his way to 
Burghley, near Stamford, where he will be “located” for the season. He is 
looking very fresh, and, in all probability, may prove himself the sire ofa 
Derby winner in his lordship’s stud. It appears that the Marquis is fond of 
the Blacklock blood, having tried Velocipede, a’ season or two ago, and now 
intends trying Voltaire, both sons of Blacklock. The Sultan mares of his 
lordship, put to Voltaire, will be likely to make a judicious cross - the Sul- 
tan blood being cut out for short distances, whilst the Voltaire stock are 
strong, powerful horses, calculated to carry heavy weights, and run any dis- 
tance. j ‘lb. 

Mr Ramshay has bought the produce of Beeswing, by Lanercost ; to be 
delivered at six months old, colt or filly, tor 200 guineas. 

Lord Miltown’s Flahowlagh, Duc au Darra, and two or three other horses 
have arrived in England, and are daily expected at George Edwards’ stables 
at Newmarket. 

_ William Robinson of Newton Moor will run William Jackson (the Ame- 
rican Deer) 5 miles, for £35 a side ; or any man in the world, except G Sew- 
ard (the Cockfiield Putter) from 600 yards to 3 miles, for £50 a side. The 
money is ready at Halifax’s, Horse and Dolphin, any night next week. 


Newcasile-on- Tyne.—Not only are matters all right for this year and its 
successor, as far human calculation can go, but the nomination for both 1847 
and 8 are most flattering. To The Gateshead and Produce of the former 
are 32 and 20—and to The Produce in the latter year are 22 subscribers. 

Accident to Mr. Gully.—We regret to hear that Mr. Gully has met with 
a serious accident, narrowly escaping with his life. About three weeks 
back, after returning from hunting, and while yet wearing his red coat he 
entered a lair, in which, were two heifers, luckily tied up by their heads. 
Having got between the animals, as he had often done before, they became 
enraged, reared up, got him down under their feet, and inflicted a severe 
wound in his thigh before he was rescued. Fortunately they were so 
closely confined by their necks, that they could not use their horns, or 
the consequences would have been fatal. The injuries they did effect were 
far from agreeable, and such as have confined their victim to his bed for 
some time. 

Velocipede.—We understand that the celebrated stallion Velocipede, by 
Blacklock, dam by Juniper, grandam by Sorcerer, out of the Virgin, by 
Sir Peter, was sold a short time ago to Dr. Hodson, of Leeds. The price, 
we believe was 150 guineas, 

Oppidan, as the advertisement elsewhere mentions will stand for the 
season at Carshalton. After having done good service on the Turf to his 
various masters, the Duke of Rutland, Lord Southampton, and Mr. Payne, 
he has long since been called to the duties of the stud. Sure in his pro- 
duce, of the best blood, and fine temper, he is well worthy the attention of 
the breeder. Twice, if our memory serve us, he fetched 1200 guineas in 
the racing market. 

Married on the 30th January, at St. George’s, Hanover-square, William 
Charles, son of William Courtney, Esq., of Oxford-terrace, Hyde Park, to 
Julia, daughter of Richard Tattersall, Esq., of Grosvenor-place. 


A Match Extraordinary.—We undestand that Dick Cain has made a 
bet of £25, with a gentleman, to produce a man to perform the following 
feat viz.: to kill 20 pigeons 18 yards rise; run 1 mile, walk 1 mile, wheel 
a wheel-barrow 1 mile, and pick up 40 stones 1 yard apart within the hour. 
It is expected, we hear, to come off on the Cricket Ground somewhere 
about one o’clock on Monday. Era. 

Barlow and Sheppard.—The lovers of pedestrianism are likely to be 
disappointed in witnessing a match between John Barlow (alias Tallick) of 
Cockney Moor, the winner of a chief prize of 700 dollars in America, and 
William Sheppard of Birmingham, who was defeated by Jackson on Monday 
week. The match was to have been for £100 2 side. A deposite of £1 a 
side was to have been made into £10 a side on Monday last. Sheppard 
left his £9 with us on the previous Friday, but Barlow’s needful has not 
been received, consequently he forfeits the money down. It is to be re- 
gretted that so highly interesting a match should be off, but we suppose 
Sheppard’s “time” on Monday week was considered too good for even 
Barlow. It will, however, be seen, that a match is on the tapis between 
Barlow and Maxfield, to run four miles. 

Mr. Chifney again.—Mr. Chifney, trainer, of Newmarket, again came 
before the Court of Bankruptcy on Monday. He was opposed by a creditor 
of the name of Bradshaw, who held an acceptance of his drawn by a per- 
son named Griffin, at the time of the acceptance, the insolvent having no 
visible means of paying the amount. The insolvent was examined by Mr. 
Cooke, and subsequently by his own counsel, Mr. Lucas. He stated that 
he had been insolvent before, and owed by that time between five and six 
thousand pounds. Since then he had not followed any occupation. He 
had always, however, ‘‘ great expectations” from ‘‘ Turf contingencies,” 
upon which the tradesmen about Newmarket were willing to rely ; in proof 
of which none of them now opposed him, and they would readily give him 
credit again. They always gave long credit, and “ waited for the turn of 
luck;” and were it not for the defaulters he had met with, he should have 
been in a very different situation now. When in affluence he spent £2,000 
a year amongst the Newmarket tradesmen. There were £15,000 on his 
books as bets due from noblemen, and other persons, some of whom were 
dead, and others had run away, and there was now but little hope of getting 
a farthing of it. When he accepted the bill for Griffin, he confidently ex- 
pected to be able to meet it. Mr. Commissioner Holroyd said that neither 
speculations on the Turf nor the facility of obtaining credit afforded any 
excuse for coming to that court. Moreover, he did not think that the re- 
lief of persons who obtained a livelihood as the insolvent had done, was 
ever contemplated by the act, and as he considered that the insolvent had 
incurred all the debts in his schedule, without having any reasonable pros- 
pect of being able to pay them, he should refuse tc name a day for his final 
order. Mr. Cook applied to have the insolvent given into the custody of 
the messenger. Mr. Lucas contended that the court had not the power to 
make such an order. The learned commissioner having referred to a re- 
cent decision on the subject, was of opinion the court had power to make 
such an order. After some conversation between the parties, an adjourn- 
ment for a week was granted, to give further time for some amicable ar- 
rangement to be made. 

Trotting.—Match between Wonder and Merrylegs, for Fifty Sovs. a 
side.— Tuesday, Jan. 28.—It will be in the recollection of our readers that 
the above horses were matched to trot two miles in harness, Merrylegs re- 
ceiving thirty seconds start, for 50 sovs. a side, over the East Surrey Race 
Course, on the 26th of December last, and which, after a most exciting 
contest, terminated in favor of Merrylegs, by a head. But in consequence 
of the Wonder having been thrown out by a person on horseback crossing 
his track, the result was anything but satisfactory to his owners and backers, 
and a fresh match was immediately entered into to trot two miles in har- 
ness, for 50 sovs. a side, the Wonder giving Merrylegs 250 yards start, in 
lieu of the 30 seconds. Tuesday last was the day appointed for the match 
to take place, and the owners and their friends met at the Victory at Mer- 
ton to toss for choice of ground, which was won by Burke, who at once 
named Mitcham Common, thereby avoiding the disagreeable necessity of a 
further journey to Hounslow. The Conqueror and Defiance public-house, 
on the common, was the head-quarters, which, as the afternoon advanced, 
was literally beseiged by the vast numbers who had assembled to witness 
the match. The usual preliminaries of appointing two umpires and a re- 
feree having been adjusted, the ground was measured, and the horses pre- 
pared for the contest, betting being 5 to 4 and 2 to 1 on Merrylegs. About 
four o’clock the horses came to the post, Burke driving Merrylegs and Mr. 
Monk the Wonder, when the = was fired, and the start effected. Merry- 
legs got away at a good pace, Wonder at the same moment backing from the 
report, which must have given his adversary at least an additional 10 yards, 
but soon settling down to his work, he gradually drew upon his opponent, 
and at the first mile and a half was wheel and wheel with him. Burke, 
with his usual skill, used his utmost tact to shake the Wonder off, but 
failed, and in a few strides the Wonder was clear ahead, was never after- 
wards approached, and he won, hard held, by 70 yards, much to the sur- 
prise of the layers of the odds. Time, 5 minutes, 59 seconds. They trot- 
ted in the American style, that is ‘‘ to pull up and go on” when they broke. 
The Wonder broke five times, and Merrylegs once. The stakes are to be 
given up at Mr. Vanderstein’s, Church-street, Shoreditch, to-morrow even- 
ing. Bell’s Life. 
Mr. Vanderstein has matched his cob Wonder against Mr. M’Grath’s cob, 
(the same with which he trotted the grey on Sunbnrry Common, on the 


12th November last,) two miles in harness, each vehicle to carry four per- | 
| below were taken freely. 


sons as near 10 stone as can be obtained, or to be made up in dead weight. 

To trot American fashion. The match is for 50 sovs. a side; 5 sovs. a side 

staked ; to meet and draw articles, as well as other preliminary arrange- 
Ib. 


’ . . . 
ments, to-morrow evening, at Mr. Vanderstein’s, Shoreditch. 


Sheppard and Jackson’s Race for Fifty Pounds aside.—The five miles 
race, for £50 a side, between William Sheppard, of Birmingham, and Wil- 
liam Jackson, (commonly called the American deer,) came off on Monday, 
on a mile of the Hatfield turnpike-road, a short distance from Gannick Cor- 
ner, near Barnet, and again were the thousands assembled to witness it, 
gratified with another (as the Americans would say) splendid specimen of 
“tall” running. The present match was made at Owen Swift’s, ata meet- 
ing of the men and their friends after the race on the sixth of January, on 





which occasion, it will be recollected, that Jackson ran upwards of eleven 
miles in the hour ; and that Sheppard, when he fell, had accomplished ten 
_ miles in fifty-three minutes, thirty-five seconds. Having, in our account of 
_ this unprecedented pene, given the “birth, parentage, and (pedes- 
_ trian) education” and other particulars relative to these ‘“‘uncommon clip- 
| pers,” itis not necessary to recapitulate them. The morning of Monday 
last was extremely unpropitious; for, in addition to occasional showers of 
hail and rain, ‘*‘ Old Boreas” appeared to be in a towering rage. All sorts 
of vehicles, however, were seen on the road to Barnet, and those who pro- 
ceeded thither by the “‘ marrowbone stage” were even more numerous than 
on the former occasion. Long before the hour appointed for starting, there 
could not have been fewer than four thousand persons present; and hun- 
dreds who wished to “‘do a drain,” and comfort their “inward man” at 
Frank Key’s, the Duke of York Inn, which the men made their head quar- 
ters, were prevented accomplishing their purpose, owing to the immense 
crowds that besieged the por Among the “‘ company” we noticed seve- 
ral lords, many influential commoners, a number of the members of the P. 
R., and lots of other sporting characters. As the day advanced the weather 
became more propitious, and the sun shed its rays over the animated and 
exciting scene. Two o’clock was the hour appointed for the start, but up- 
wards of an hour’s delay took place, in consequence of some misunderstand- 
ing respecting the measurement of the mile of ground to be run over, the 
distance between the 12th and 13th milestones having been found, when 
the men ran before, to exceed the mile by upwards of a dozen yards. At 
length it was arranged that the men should start about i00 yards on the 
London side of the Duke of York Inn, and proceed a mile out, and turn. 
The road was very heavy and undulating, and in some places fresh gravel 
had been deposited, leaving only a small space at the side clear of stones 
for the mentorun on. The betting commenced at 5 to 4, and ultimately 
increased to 7 to 4 on Sheppard, who was reported to be in the best possible 
condition, and full of confidence as to the result. Almost immediately the 
match was made, he went into training at his previous quarters, the White 
Lion, Barnet, and, by judicious treatment, had not to complain of constipa- 
tion in the interior, as in the former match. Jackson took up his abode at 
Mrs. Burgess’s, the Castle, Child’s Hill, Hampstead; and, when he made 
his appearance at the starting place, he was so sanguine of success, that he 
offered to bet Sheppard a £10 note onthe race. The Birmingham hero had 
only £6 with him at the moment, intending to back himself at 6 to 4, and 
he was nota little astonished to hear the “ Little Wonder” proffer a bet at 
evens. A fiver, however, was speculated between them on the result; and 
umpires and referee having been chosen, preparations were made for 


THE RACE, 

Sheppard took his station on the left of his opponent; and so anxious 
was the immense crowd to get a view of them, that it was some time before 
anything like an open track could be obtained. Both men certainly looked 
in first-rate condition; and those who imagined that Jackson could have 
passed the Birmingham Hero at any time he pleased in their first race, were 
again tempted by the appearance and confident bearing of their pet, to take 
the odds offered against him. Sheppard wore short drawers, a light Guern- 
sey, and a new chintz pattern handkerchief round his head. Jackson was 
naked to the waist, and round his knowledge-box was a white wipe with 
blue spots. Both wore the usual spiked shoes, each pair weighing not 
much more than 30z. About half-past three o’clock they bounded off, 
Jackson with a trifling lead, Sheppard evidently being determined to adopt 
the waiting system for atime. They accomplished the first mile in 4 min. 
55 sec; and at nearly the same speed they returned—the second mile occu- 
pying 5min. 17sec—Jackson still leading. The flatfooted style of running 
of the American Deer caused him to throw up plenty of mud, and his back 
was completely dotted; while Sheppard, whose heels never touched the 
ground, had not a splash upon him. The latter ran in his usual beautiful 
manner; and at each bound (for so it my be called) he covered nearly seven 
feet of ground. Occasionally Jackson darted away from his opponent, who, 
however, soon closed upon him again; and the third mile was done in 5m. 
15sec ; the whole time being 15min. 27sec. In going up for the fourth mile, 
Jackson gave a knowing look at his man, and then made a spurt several 
yards ahead of him, but Sheppard was soon again at his heels. This mile 
occupied 5min, 22sec; the four miles being done in 20min. 50sec. The 
greatest interest was now evinced ; and on the men turning to go down the 
last mile, one of the most gallant and exciting struggles for victory ever 
witnessed ensued. Jackson made play down the hill ata terrific pace, and 
at one time was seven or eight yards in advance; but when about three 
hundred yards from the finish, Sheppard came alongside of him, and for 
upwards of one hundred yards they ran abreast of each other, without the 
slightest diminution of speed. Ultimately, however, Shenpard shook off 
his game little antagonist, and succeeded in going in a winner by four or 
five yards, amid the almost deafening cheers of his friends. The last mile 
was run in 4min 57sec; and the whole distance in 25min. 45sec; and that 
too, over a hilly and heavy road. Both appeared to have quite enough of 
it at the finish ; and Jackson, who though defeated, proved himself one of 
the gamest little fellows in the world, was so mortified at the result that he 
shed tears in profusion. His backers expressed themselves perfectly satis- 
fied with his strenuous exertions to “‘ go ahead,” and endeavoured to con- 
sole him, but in vain. It was acknowledged to be one of the best and most 
exciting races on record. Long before the finish Jackson was as red as a 
turkey cock under the ears, and at the finish so great had been his exer- 
tions in the last mile to get in advance that his face assumed a purple hue. 
We think that he did wrong in not wetting his mouth with the sponge at 
least once during the race. Sheppard took a suck at it no less than four 
times. He acknowledged to us that he never had so game and difficult an op- 
ponent to encounter as Jackson in the course of his life: in fact that he 
darted away from him occasionally “like a little devil,” and at one time 
especially, when his (Sheppard’s) eyes were full of water from the sun’s 
rays, he rushed in advance with such lightning speed that he could scarcely 
believe it to be his opponent until he wiped the water from his peepers, 
and saw him nearly a dozen yards ahead, when he was obliged to put his 
‘* best foot foremost” to decrease the space between them. 

The stakes were given up by Owen Swift, at his own house, the same 
night. The long room up stairs was crowded, and the collection made for 
Jackson amounted to £00. His backers offered to match him again against 
any man in the world, to run 11 or 12 miles, for from £100 to £500; but 
Sheppard’s friends would not allow the distance to exceed 9 miles. It is 
expected however that another match will ultimately be made between them. 

Bell’s Life in London 2d., Feb. 

SHEPPARD wishes to inform John Barlow (alias Tallick) and Thomas 
Maxfield, that he will throw £50 in with their four mile match and make 
it a sweepstakes race, the winner to take the £150. Ifthis be not agree- 
able to them he will run any man in the world from 4 to 9 miles for £100 
to £200 a side, in two months from this date. The Editor of Bell’s Life to 
be final stakeholder. Any communication adressed to him at Mr. Parr’s, 
Green Man, Green-street, Grosvenor-square, will be attended to. 





Maxfield, Davies, and Jackson.—The fourth deposit of £10 a side for 
the mile sweepstakes race, for £50 each, in which Thomas Maxfield (the 
North Star), John Davis,and William Jackson (the American Deer), are 
engaged, was made good at Owen Swift’s on Monday night, when Maxfield, 
who gave £6 for choice of ground, named Slough, and the men are to meet 
at the North Star Inn, on Tuesday week, the 11th instant, at 12, and start 
at or before 2 o’clock. The remaining £15a side are to be placed in Swift's 
hands onthe ground. The race excites very considerable interest. Ib. 


Sheppard and Jackson’s late Race.—The stakes, £200, were handed 
over to the backer of Jackson, at Owen Swift’s, on Wednesday night, the 
** little wonder,” as well as Sheppard, being in active training for their five 
miles match. Jackson’s extraordinary performance was alluded to, in 
highly eulogistic terms, and his health drunk with enthusiasm. Those 
who had lost their money on Sheppard expressed their conviction that he 
had done his best to win, and they were certain that nothing could have 
annoyed him more than the defeat he experienced on that occasion. The 
principal backer of Sheppard, in going into the house after the race, to look 
after his man, lost a Russian leather pocket-book, containing a ten and two 
five-pound notes, the numbers of which are known. _ If the party ern 
ed up the same will forward it to Temperance, at the Man in the Moon, 


Vine-street, Piccadilly, one of the fivers will be given to him for his a. 


Latest State of the Odds.—The Chester Cup.—Thursday, January 30.— 
in the market this afternoon in favour 


Several powerful commissions were 1 | 
of Semiseria and Obscurity, but from the general slackness of business, were 
executed to only asmall amount ; so positive, however, were the instructions 
to get on, some no doubt having missed the more favourable terms obtainable 
on Monday that, after a few small bets at a higher figure, the odds queted 
r Cataract was in favour at 18 to 1, and Celeste at 
25 to 1, the layers refusing to go on. Isolated bets against Zanoni and The 
Era enable us to return them at an advance on Monday’s quotations, 40 to 
1 laid one agaist Winesour, 1,000 to 20 each against Pride of Kildare, So- 
rella, Queen of Tyne, 1,000 to 15 and ditto to 20 against Faugh-a-ballagh, 
500 to 8 against Advice, 300 to 3 against Alice Hawthorn. Offers to back 
Clumsy and St Lawrence at 40 to Leach.—The Derby: Scarcely anything 
done on this race, and no alteration except in Kedger, who was backed in 
one quarter at 15 and 16 to 1, his friends, we believe, willing to goon. 12 
to 1 was taken once about Alarm, 13 to 1 about the Cobweb colt, and 300 
to 50 against them jointly, and the odds quoted against the other favourites 


to small sums. 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 
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BOWERY THEATRE. 
On Monday Evening, March 34, will be performed, Sheridan Knowles’ play of 
LOVE; or, THE COUNTESS AND THE. SERF! 
Countess. .... cc cccccecccccesscccestessseeccees Mrs. SHAW. 
Muth «si. 2c .....+. Mr. DAVENPORT. 


mites sng by Mis parent iat Miss R. Shaw.—To conclude with the Drama, 
ancing and Singing by (for the first time in America), called 
THE PROTECTOR! 


Cromwell......e++. -.-.. Mr. J. R. SCOTT. 


Tuesday Evening, March 4, 
“LOVE!” anp “ THE PROTECTOR!” 
Wednesday, Thursday, Friday, and Saturday Evenings, Mrs. SHAW will appear in a fa 
vorite character. 


MR. VANDENHOFF’S LECTURE AT THE SOCIETY LIBRARY. 
ONDAY EVENING, 3d March, 1845, Mr. Gro. VanpennorrF will lecture and give 
readings of scenes from the “ Anriconr” of SopHocies, and the “ Lear” of SHax- 
sreare. The scenes from Antigone being from the London version of the Greek Dra- 
ma, as now meng | with immense success, at Covent Garden Theatre. Tickets 50 
cents ; Gentleman and two Ladies, $1,00. Feb. 28. 


Chings Theatrical. 


The chief topic of conversation, in the theatrical circle, is the project 
for a New Opera Hovsse at Niblo’s. We find that the opinion we have be- 
fore ventured against the prior plan of building a new House, some where 
in the vicinity of Union Park, has been very generally gaining ground. The 
Opera buildings, to be erected on Niblo’s plot of ground, combine two fea- 
tures, hitherto distinct, for a profitable investment of capital—a hotel and 
theatre. On Broadway, extending from Prince street, a length of two hun- 
dred and eighty-eight feet, will be the front of an extensive hotel, containing 
beside nineteen stores, over one hundred rooms, and the depth of this inn 
is to be on Prince street, one hundred feet. This hostelry, furnished in a 
rich, and even magnificent style, is to be the abode of permanent lodgers, 
permanent at least as long as they pay the rent, and the stores are to fall in- 
to the temporal possession of a strong body of shop-keepers, got up regard- 
less of expense, and on the most a@ /a mode principles. The Opera House 
is to front on Prince, running along Crosby, constructed with spacious en- 
trances for carraiges and pedestrians—the flying and walking aristocrats, giv- 
ing the stage a breadth of eighty feet, and a depth of one hundred and fifty ! 
We have no room for details of the plan, its superiority over, and improve- 
ments on the ordinary theatre, we can only say that to us it appears faultless. 
The only question now remains, can the community be convinced that a house 
holding 4000 persons can be made profitable, or, in other words, is there 
three thousand nightly play-goers in our metropolis? At the first glance we 
would readily say no, but upon reflection and revision of the plan, propos. 
ing to cater rather to the mass, than a few amateurs, we will admit that 
there may be that number. That is, provided every other house is closed, 
and those people who used to go to the theatre, will only take it into their 
heads to commence going again. Now to close the other houses the new 
managers promise to give a stronger dish for a smaller sum than our old 
ordinaries can afford—to have a company strong in every point of opera and 
drama, to be shown up at lower prices. We see nothing objectional in the 
project, indeed we should like to see the building erected, but as to its ulti- 
mate success, we are uncertain. The *‘ Vew World” has a long argument 
in its favor, but we are certain that our contemporary will find that correct 
conclusions rarely follow hypothetical premises. It argues that every body 
will_go to a good opera at a low rate. This is not the case, the great body 
of the people are not inclined toward Opera—‘“ they hav’n’t got the hang 
of it.” For proof, we will suppose Mr. Boorn, at the Bowery, and a good 
opera at the opera house, the tragedian will have the largest numerical house 
of the two. No other {attraction will injure the opera but novelty of per- 
formers, decidedly more attraction than novelty of prices. The ‘* World” 
says truly and justly, ‘‘ We have devoted present notice to it, because it ap- 
pears to us worthy of public attention. That it will proceed there is every 
probability, as the parties originating it are earnest and active, and are sus- 
tained by gentlemen, whose influence and wealth are fully equal to the un- 
dertaking.” 

The great feature of the week has been the performance of Mrs. SuHaw> 
at the Bowery, to uncommonly crowded houses. We have so frequently 
spoken of this talented lady’s conception and personification of those char- 
acters she has sustained during the past week, that it would be impossible 
to return at length to the subject. Suffice it to say that we esteem her as 
one of the most striking and accomplished actresses now on our stages, and 
we would advise every one who has not witnessed her acting, to improve 
their opportunity. 

The Orympic Theatre has been devoted to a series of old entertainments 
except on the evenings set apart for the benefit of Our Mary and Miss CLarxe. 
We are happy to perceive that this latter actress is so generally appreciated 
as a clever and versatile performer. On last evening she took her benefit 
and had the largest house of the season—an unequivocal compliment, giving 
ample testimony of the general fee'ing with respect to her public and private 
worth. 





— 

















The Circus at the Park terminates its career this evening. 


The Cuaruam has produced one or two old pieces, very ingenicusly dis- 
guished under new names, amanner of proceeding we decidedly reprobate, as 
we deem the author a better judge of the attractiveness of his titles than any 
one, who may cause them to be acted. 

The Bowery AmpuITHeaTRE has been well attended during the past week 
by troops of juveniles and children of a larger growth, who have given fair to- 
kens of the pleasure they enjoy at such spectacles. 

The Ethiopian Band at the Opera House, have given a new piece “Som am- 
de beauties!” a very fair travestie on La Sonnambula, well worthy of witness” 
ing. We can congratulate Mr. Hotman, the primo tenor, on giving evidence 
of being a very fine vocalist, one far superior to the ordinary grade of stock 
singers at our theatres. We should be happy to see both this gentleman, and 
his copartner Lyncu, engaged at some of our houses, at a permanent salary, as 
we are sure they are amply able not only to sing, but to perform creditably. 





GREEN ROOM INTELLIGENCE. 

The Park will re-open on the 10th of March, with Mr. Boorn, and a 
newly imported farce. The company, or at least a majority of them, hav- 
ing returned to the city,will, we presume, present almost the same features 
as they did during the past season. 

Mr. AnpeRson, the tragedian, made his debut at New Orleans under the 
most flattering auspices on 10th ult. This gentleman has created a strong 
impression on the public mind, on his first appearance, and his subsequent 
performances have been attended by numerous and admiring audience. We 
are happy to perceive that, thus far, this worthy actor has, during his South- 
ern tour, been surrounded by what, the Great Lessee, Mr. Bunn, calls “a 
blaze of triumph!’ The “ Picayune” gives a notice of his Hamlet, and 
upon all his other characters the press have pronounced favorably. 

Mr. Anderson.—This gentleman made his debut in New Orleans last 
evening at the St. Charles, in the character of ‘‘ Hamlet,” which he play- 
ed to a full and fashionable house. In the beginning of the piece he much 
reminded us of Macready in the same part ; but in the progress of the play 
he appeared an yee one thinker, and in several passages his performance 
were even more effective than that great tragedian’s personations. The late- 
ness of the hour and the crowded state of our columns will not permit us 
to give as detailed a criticism of his ‘*‘ Hamlet” as it deserves. We do not 
remember to have seen the acting of that part produce a greater sensation. 
At the close ofthe play he was called before the curtain. He came forward, 
thanked the audience for their kindness in a becoming manner, and retired. 
The character of “‘ Hamlet” is almost too metaphysical for effect ; yet the 
spectators were as much excited by the admirable manner in which he ren- 
dered the chamber scene with his mother, from the death of Polonius to 
the end of the fourth act, as we have seen them in performances of more 
bustle and stirring action.—We find ourselves getting into particulars, in 
which, had we the space, it wouid delight us to indulge. We must break 
off by saying that Mr. Anderson will establish himself a favorite early in 
yis engagement. 


WituiAM SHAKsPEARE, the unfortunate dramatic poet, whose writings 
seem to have been seized upon as a vehicle for the display of all kinds of 
knowledge, information, and belief, appears doomed to have his ‘‘ Midsum- 
mer Night’s Dream,” adorned with a tail piece, at once extraordinary and 
prodigious. Mrs. Smiru, a poetess of the present era, much in vogue with 
the ladies hereabouts, has affixed the annexed learned comment on the ex- 
patriated William’s leading comedian, to one of her poems, in a manner 
following, to wit :— 

It is a curious fact that the word ‘ Puck,’ which has been thought so 
Shaksperian, and which has puzzled so many commentators upon the great 
dramatist, is a generic term inthe Algonquin dialect. It requires no very 
great stretch of fancy to suppose that the ready ear of Shakspeare caught 
the peculiar and most daintily appropriate term, from the relations of those 
accomplished navigators, with whom he was undoubtedly familiar, and who, 
according to Gallatin and other researchers, had been, for more than thirty 
years before the death of the great poet, intimately acquainted with that 
part of the coast where the Algonquin dialect was spoken, and had even 
attempted to colonize as early as 1585, on the coast of North Carolina, at 
the small Island of Roanoke, which, as elsewhere on the coast, was inhabit- 
ed by the Algonquin tribes. E. QO. S. 

Any London Antiquarian, who may see “the Spirit,” is respectfully re- 
quested to rush to the “ Shakspeare Society,” and cause this number to be 
re-printed in a beautiful volume, with a hypothetic introduction by Collier 
& Co., as we believe the article throws more light on Shakspeare than many 
of the previous works they have published, edited, sent forth, and therewith 
tormented the reading public. 

ANDREW Jackson ALLEN, the only genuine Knickerbocker actor of the 
19th Century, as he, in the exercise of a pleasing prerogative, delights in 
styling himself, will take a benefit at the Bowery Amphitheatre on Tuesday 
next. We trust every body will be there as the Old Stager is quite a worthy 
personage in his peculiar way. 

Any kind of information concerning the Italians will be seized with avi- 
dity, and consequently we give a few morsels, which the opera lovers may 
swallow at once and digest at leisure. The first crumb is strangely unpala- 


table. 

Madame Pico’s Concert it is said only netted for the delightful vocalist 
$328. How very strange not to yield a larger sum than a large majority of 
her admirers ever earn in a year’s time. The next is quite a joy inspiring 
mouthful for our friends at Boston, and we hope that the singers will make 
a good first at it. ‘‘ Signor A. Valtellina, and Signora Majocchi Valtellina, 
his lady, are about to make a professional visit to Boston.” The next dose 
istruly encouraging, and we confidently believe we shall be called upon to 
attend the execution of our mother tongue. 

On dit.—That overtures have been made to Madame Pico, by one of the 
theatres, to appear in the English opera of the ‘* Bohemian Girl,” and that 
Brough and Madame Otto are spoken of as her supporters. The appearance 
of Madame Pico in English opera would create quite a furor. Atlas. 

The last dish is enough to make us jump out of our skin from joy. More 
Italian companies coming,how the thermometer will rise,and our theatrical 
barometers indicate squalls of the worst kind! 

Italian Opera.—We understand that Signor De Begnis has nearly com- 
pleted his negociations for a lease of Palmo’s Theatre for two years, to be- 
gin next season. As soon as his arrangements are complete, which will be 
in a few days, Signor intends to send immediately to Italy to engage a fresh 
troupe of vocalists, who will be bound to go on for a couple of years with- 
out quarrelling. Wall St. Reporter. 

The Campanologians have arrived at New Orleans, where they are per. 
forming at the American with much applause. The “ Picayune” gives a 
notice of their performance :— 

There are seven of them in all, and those who have not heard one of their 
performances will not only be much pleased but highly astonished at the ex- 
quisite music they can produce with those bells of theirs. In New York, 
where we first heard them, their concerts were visited by thousands, and 
much shall we marvel if they do not create even a greater excitement in 
this city. They have been engaged at a heavy expense, yet we believe that 
the enterprising managers will be rewarded in their liberal undertaking. 

The ‘ Boston Times” in speaking of Miss Ayres, pays her a well merit- 
ed compliment. 

We would remind the public that the benefit of this lady takes place at the 
National Theatre, this evening. She is deserving of a bumper, and we trust 
that the friends of the drama and the fair beneficiary, whose arduous and suc- 
cessful efforts on the stage have so often contributed to the enjoyment of 
others, will turn out on this occasion in full force. 

Mr. Booru terminated his engagement at the Cincinnati Theatre on the 


i9th inst. 

" The statement, concerning the pre-occupation of the house at New Or- 
leans, engaged by BorGuese, and her avowed return in consequence, must 
be incorrect as we are informed that she and her company were not to per- 
form until the first of March, and this engagement would continue until the 


end of April. 

Death of Mr. Barrymore.—Died, in this city, on Sunday last, Mr. Wm. 
H, Barrymore, aged 56. Mr. Barrymore was well known to a large number 
of our citizens, including, certainly, every habitual play-goer in Boston, to 
whose amusement and instruction he had contributed by the production of 
numerous dramas and entertainments, some of which are still the stock pro- 

erty of the stage. He was an excellent stage manager, in which capacity 
: had officiated at several theatres in Europe and America. He brought 
out several pieces at the old Warren, (now the National Theatre,) and at the 
Tremont, among which were “ Massaniello,” and ‘* Napoleon,” both emi- 
nently successful. He was also the stage director of the Lion Theatre during 
its first brilliant season. Mr. Barrymore was an Englishman by birth, and 
belonged to a highly respectable family. He had travelled much, and was 
possessed of a vast amount of amusing and interesting information, chiefly 
connected with the drama of Great Britain, and the European continent. 
He was a manof social habits, and his inexhaustible flow of anecdotes 
rendered him an agreeable companion. His social qualities made his socie- 
ty eagerly courted, and hence originated those errors which were compensa- 
ted by the friendliness and generosity of his character. We have been told 
that he has left a MS journal. If this be the case, its publication is highly 
desirable, for it cannot fail to be both amusing and instructive. Mr .B.’s 
death will make a serious impression upon a large circle of friends and ac- 
quaintances. Boston Times. 
Mr. Baker, the prompter of the Olympic, takes his benefit on Friday next. 
Although seldom brought before the curtain, this gentleman is one of the most 
efficient personages of the stage, and we trust his merit will entitle him to a 
well-filled house, 

Mr. VaNnDENHoFF, the accomplished tragedian, will deliver a lecture on the 
“‘ Lear” of Shakspeare, and the “ Antigone” of Sophocles, at the Society Li- 


brary, on Monday evening. The well known acquirements of this gentleman, 
and his elocutionary powers, ensure a rare treat. 


The New Orleans correspondent of the ‘‘ Reveille” is rather a humorous 
fellow, that is, he hits off things theatrical in the Crescent City with consider- 
able breadth of point and humor. He gives in a late letter the probable 
chances for a theatrical campaign in St. Louis in the following words : 


I have been endeavouring to find out what we areto expect in St. Louis 
next spring in the way of Dramatic but have been quite unsuccessful. I met 
Old Mr. Smith in the lobby last night, and asked him plumply what he was 
going to treat us to next season—at the same time intimating tohim that my 
object was to communicate whatever inteilligence he might choose to give, to 
the Reveille. ‘* Whatshall I write?” I enquired. ‘“ Write !—Write! Let’s 
see— Write that we shallbe up in St. Louis some time between the Ist of 
March and the 4th of July—and that we shall probably have ANnpREws for a 
few nights—perhaps the opera—most likely a ballet corps—may be some 
rew plays—certainly Mrs. Farren—and that if nothing happens to prevent it, 
I shall hop in among the people of the Mound City about the Ist of April, 
May be ; and this is all I could get out of the gouty old individual. 

In the same epistle he gives a views of Armory Hall and its musical ten- 
ants. : 

Harry Placide is playing a splendid engagement at the St. Charles, where 
he makes the audience cry or laugh, at pleasure. His Grandfather White- 

head is as popular as ever. Henry Philips is singing at the Armory Hall, (an 
upper room in the old Camp street Theatre,) assisted by a lady with an 
unpronounceable name, to crowds of muskets and other cutlery, and a few 
discriminating auditors. The Ethiopian Serenaders, who are soon to visit 
you, lately gave nine concerts in this room, to an average of fourteen hun- 

dred persons, nightly! This isnot the ¢roupe that you have already thad 
among you, by any means. 


March 1. 
Chess Plaper’s Chronicle. 


BY C. H STANLEY. 





On making our appearance before the public, in connection with “The 
American Chess player’s Chronicle,” we have the satisfaction of feeling 
that the subject to which it will be our business to direct the attention of 
our readers, is one of such interest and importance, that no apology is ne- 
cessary on our part, for demanding the sympathy and support of all well 
wishers of their country, who, knowing the necessity existing in all minds 
for relaxation and amusement, must observe with pleasure an attempt, 
however humble it may be, to extend the knowledge and popularity of a 
pastime, which, at once furnishes so delightful a recreation and so instruc- 
tive a study, as the noble game of Chess. 

It is not our intention to attempt to enumerate the many advantages to be 
derived from a more general knowledge and study of this great game; neither 
shall we endeavor to characterise the high estimation in which it has been 
held by the learned and refined, of all ages; suflice it to say that there is ne 
practical study to which the mental capacities can be applied, for which the 
mind may not have been in some measure fitted and prepared, by the pre- 
vious study of the game of Chess, and history will inform us that in the 


deemed an accomplishment almost essential to him, who would either gain 
honor or find favor, in ** Court or=Camp, or Ladies bower.” 





[In consequence of the unusual pressure of matter in this week’s “Spirit of the 
Times,” a very considerable portion of Chess intelligence has been unavoidably omit} 
ted. We much regret being thus “ curtailed of our fair proportions” on our first appeare 
ance, and hope to present a more “symmetrical figure” in future. In our present num! 
ber the whole of our foreign intelligence is, unfortunately, included in the suppressed 
matter. ] 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

C. V., Philadelphia.—We are much obliged by your polite attention, and 
shall be very happy to receive the “ ends of games” referred to. We have 
also much pleasure in accepting your proposition, of playing a game by 
correspondence, and in order to save time we take the liberty of yielding to 
you the first move ; supposing you to play K. P. 2 we answer with the same 
move. On receipt of your counter move we shall give our reply in the New 
York Morning News of the following day, and would suggest to you an ar- 
rangement of the same nature with one of the Philadelphia daily papers, 
In each number of the ‘‘ Chess Player’s Chronicle” we shall give a summa- 
ry of all the previous moves. 

H. W.—By the ‘* accommodating terms” in the challenge to W. Rous- 
seau, of New Orleans, from Mr. Stanley, alluded to in the ‘Spirit of the 
Times” of last week, the editor of the ‘* Spirit” referred to the offer of Mr. 
S., leaving the option to Mr. R., of playing the match either at New York 
or New Orleans; the expenses of either party travelling to be allowed from 
the ‘joint stakes.” 

Communications (post paid, of course,) are particularly requested from 
the Chess Clubs of the United States and Canada. We observe that the 
Montreal and Quebec players are engaged ina match, we shall hope te 
hear from them shortly. 





Problem, No. 1. 
(c. H. 8.’8 FIRST.) 
White having the first move, engages to force Black to give him check- 
mate in four moves. 


POSITION, 

White. Black. 
K at his B2 K at Q4 
Q at her R6 Q at K2 
R at K square B at K3 
R at K B4 Pat KR5 
B at K Kt square - atQB3 
Kt at K4 


Kt at KR6 
Solution in our next. 





Game, No. 1. 
We extract the following game, along with the notes, from the “‘ London 
Chess Player’s Chronicle,” we think it will interest our readers, as inde- 


celebrated Mr. Staunton and the present Secretary of the New York Chess 
Club. 

We think that although Mr. Staunton was (and is) much the finer player, 
he could scarcely afford to give his adversary such considerable odds as the 
‘* Pawn and two moves.” ‘This game was age in the year 1841, since 
which time we have no doubt but what both parties have improved. 

White gives the ‘‘ Pawn and two moves.” 
(Whites K B P must be taken from the board.) 





Black (Mr. S—y) White (Mr. S—n) | Black (Mr. S—y) White (Mr. S—n) 
1K P2 25. Q to K6 RtoK B3 
2.QP2 K P 1 26. Qto her B8(ch)B interposes 
3. KBtooQ3 QBP2 27. K RtoK sq. R takes P (ch) 
4.K Pl K Kt P 1 28. KtoBsquare R to K Kt sq. 
5 QBP1 Q Ktto B 3 29. QtoK 6 R to K Kt 3 
6. K KttoB3 QPt1 30. QtoK5(ch) Bto K Kt2 
7.K RP2 Q B P takes P 31. QtoK B5 RtoK B3 

8. Q BP takes P Q P takes K P_ | 32. RtoKS8(ch) B interposes 

9 KRP1 K Bto K Kt 2 33. QtoK Kt4 QtoR8 (ch) 
10. R PtakesP KRP1 34. QtoK Kt sq. QtoKR4 (d) 
11. Q P takes P Q Kt takes P 35. QRtoKsq. RtoKt3 

12. K BtoQKti5chQ KttoQ2 | 36. RtakesB(ch) K to Kt2 

13. Castles K Kt to K 2 37. Q takes R (ch) Q takes Q 
14. Q to K2(a) Q toher Kt3 38. KRtoKB4 Q to her 6 (ch) 
15. Q KttoR3 Castles 39. K to his Kt2 Qtoher Kt4 
16. Q KttoB4 Q takes B 40. QRtoK Ktsq.QtoK R4 

17. Q takes P (ch) K to Rsquare 41. K toBsq(dch)K to R2 

18. Q KttoQ6 Q KttoK4 42.QRP2 Q Kt P2 

19. Qtakes K Kt QKttks KKtch | 43. QRtoK Kt2 QtoK R8 (ch) 
20. K KtP takes PQtoKR4 44. K to his 2 (e) P takes R P 
21. KttoK B7(ch) R takes Kt 45. KRtakesP QRPIL 

22. Q takes R QBtoK B4(b)| 46. KRtoK Kt4 QtoR3 
23. QBtk KR P(c)Q takes B 47. R checks Q takes R 
24. QtakesQB_ R to K B square | 48. R takes Q (ch) K takes R 


White resigned. 
(a) This and the following move of Blacks are well played. 
(6) Had White played the obvious move of Bishop to King’s Rook’s sixth, 
his opponent would have moved his Rook to King’s square, having a win- 
ning position. 
(c) A good move. = 4 : 
(d) White would have played ill in taking the Pawn with his Queen ; as, 
in that case, Black could have compelled an exchange of Queens. 4 
(e) Ingeniously played; if White had taken the Rook, he must have lost 


his Queen. 
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